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CORRESPONDENCE. 


The regueft of W.M.P. is an improper one. We have 
no right to take a decided part on the fubjeét he-mentims, 
were we fo inclined. The Appeal of a certain lady has been 
noticed in our Review, wherein we have paid a tribute ta 
her good fen e, and praife worthy qualities ; and have made 
a humane ufe of the intelligence we were in poffeffion of. For 
her own peace, and the honour of her fex, we fincerely wifh 
fhe may fiand clear of every charge that may militate againft 
her in the eftimation of the warthy and the good, ever ready 
to draw the veil over human frailty and unhappy in- 
difcretion. 

Mr. William Ried has our fincere thanks for the flaiter- 
ing encomiums he has beftowed on our Review. 

T. Bellamy reguefts the honour of an interviw with Mr. 
George Medcalfe on the fubject of the judicious and kind 
hint he has received from that gentleman. 

The elegant favours of Mr. James Sims, are in every re- 
Speét welcome, and it is with great fatisfadtion we have ta 
acknowledge a FRIEND. 

.L. Iilington, would confer an additional obligation on 
the Editor by calling on him at the Office, in the courfe of 
Six or eight days. The fubjec?s received requiring a private 
conferance previous ta their being made public. 

Mr. J. Girand, of Faverfham, will fee The Elegy writ- 
ten at Sea, under the head of Seleéted Profe in our next 
number, and we think ourfelves greatly indebted to him for 
his attention. 

The Midnight Hour, by the Rev. Mr. E. T. is a 
charming predudiicn, and will appear in No. XI. 

Our good friend Z...will have his wifbes gratified in both 
the publications he mentions. 

The author of a ¥ragment, 1s likewife requefted to call at 
the Offic Ce 

Cleanthur has an elegant pen, but we have cur objections. 

Many favours are come to hand—we thank ail our kind 
friends, and beg leave to affure them, that it will ever be our 

chief fiudy to preferve the happy fasting we have gained in 


their good opinion. 
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BIOGRAPHICAL MEMOIRS 


JOHN PALMER, Ef. 
[ Concluded. | 





R. Holland’s performance of Manly, in the Plain Dealer 

—Moody in the Country Girl—Iago in Othello— 
Tachimo in Cymbeline—Profpero in the Tempeft—and a num- 
ber of other characters, may be ranked among the firft of the 
ftage. We have before obferved, that he fell a martyr to the 
fmall-pox—a melancholy circumftance marked his end, which, as 
it is more than probable haftened his departure, we think proper 
to record as a caution to thofe whofe employment leads them to 
attend the bed of ficknefs, and whofe duty it is to minifter every 
aid in their power to-foften the pangs of death. 

The day on which Mr. Holland died, an old friend and com- 
panion called at his lodgings to afk him how he did. The nurfe, 
with a face of forrow, replied, her poor mafter was gone, and 
that fhe had juft laid him out. ‘The gentleman, on this melan- 
choly information, faid, ‘* Let me fee the laft of the poor fellow,” 
and immediately proceeded to the mournful chamber. Ap- 
proaching the bed-fide, he laid his hand on Mr. Holland’s breatt, 
when, to his terror and amazement, he perceived a pulfe. In 
agony and anger he reproached the nurfe, who certainly had 
been too gees every affiftance was immediately procured, 
but in vain, for Mr. Holland expired in about a quarter of an 
hour. Mr. Holland had requefted in his will to have a vault 
made, the dimenfions of which were to be fufficient to contain 
three coffins, and that the remains of his father, who, during 
his life had followed the bufinefs of a baker with credit and re- 
putation, might be taken up a depofited there along with his 
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own, leaving room for the admiffion of his mother, then living, 
and to whom he left his fortune. 

Mr. Palmer and many theatrical gentlemen attended at the fu- 
neral, to evince the refpect they bore towards the memory of a 
man who had honoured the profeffion not only by his talents, but 
his virtues. Among the reft was Mr. Foote, who really lamented 
the lofs of his old friend, and at that time, though unufed to the 
melting mood, was in tears. It is well known Foote could never 
with-hold his joke, however it might affeét the feelings of others 
as well as his own. Palmer happened to ftand next to the wit, 
when, at that part of the fervice where the minifter reads, 
** Duft to Duft, &c.” a fudden ftop was put to it, owing to the 
inattention of thofe who had built the vault, not having left 
room encugh at the entrance to admit the coffin, Foote, ,with- 
out looking up to behold the caufe of the delay, and ftill 
weeping, turned to our hero, and, fobbing, uttered, «« My 
dear Palmer, what’s the matter ?’ who replied, ‘ Sir, they 
have left the mouth of the vault too fmall to admit the corpfe.” 
—Foote now raifed his head, and exclaimed, ** The mouth of 
the vault! by G d it looks like the mouth of the family 
oven.” Mr. Palmer confeffes that Foote as well as himfelf were 
mourners as fincere as any prefent—yet the fpeech had fuch an 
effeét upon him as rendered it painful to fupport that gravity— 
the time demanded. It was about this period that Mr. Palmer 
found himfelf in another predicament equally diftrefling, owing 
to an accident which happened on his taking upon him the cha- 
rater of a father, in which he gave away at St. Andrew’s 
Church, Holborn, as fine a woman and as elegant a writer as 
this country can boaft of. 

In our memoirs of Mrs. Inchbald the reader will recollect that 
gratitude and the want of a protettor induced that lady to go to 
the altar with a gentleman whofe appearance befpoke the parent 
more than the AujZand. His friend Palmer pofleffed, as well as 
Mrs. Inchbald, the advantages of youth, a graceful figure, and 
an elegant deportment: added to thefe accomplifhments the at- 
tra€tions of drefs aided the appearance of both, and rendered 
them, to ufe the phrafe of the affembled croud which were col- 
leéted in the church, * as fine a pair as might be feen on a fum- 
mer’s day.” ; 

As for poor Inchbald, fenfible within himfelf that none of 
thefe advantages belonged to him, he paid no attention whatever 
to his appearance, and to the difgrace of the ceremony, prefented 
himfelf with beard unfhaven, and face unwafhed.—It may, 
however, be admitted as an apology, his being married at the 
early hour of nine in the morning, at a time too, when he was 
ftruggling with an ill ftate of health._—The clergyman enter- 
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Memoirs of John Palmer, Efq. fs 
taining no othet idea than that of Palmer’s being the bride- 

room, whifpered to him, ‘* You are on the wrong fide;”* 
Balmer bowed, and with a fmile, informed the erring prieft that 
Mr. Inchbald was the happy man! 

To encreafe the confufion this anfwer was not heard by the 
parfon fo as to be underftood, he therefore repeated, *“ Sir, 
you are on the wrong fide:” our hero now found himfelf under 
the painful neceflity of replying in a louder tone—and remarks, 
when he mentions this circumitance to his friends. That he 
never felt more for any body in his life than he did at that mo- 
ment for his poor friend, whofe years and difhabille rendered 
him a gazing {tock to thofe around, who had heard what pafled, 
and who had witneffed the clergyman’s miftake. 

As foon as the marriage was over, Mr. Inchbald haftened back 
to his lodgings, not far diftant from the church, leaving his 
beautiful bride to the care of her nominal father, who, proud of 
his office, and having his fide graced by a form that charmed 
every beholder proceeded down the church amidft the praifes of 
the furrounding multitude, who called on heaven to blefs the 
bride and bridegroom. Several of Mr. Holland’s parts now fell 
to the Jot of Palmer, in which he acquired frefh laurels. His 
fame thus increafing, prompted by intereft as well as inclination, 
Garrick advanced his falary. 

About this time, that abrupt and-rude vifitor, death knocked 
at the door of Mr. Gibfon, of honeft memory, on whofe deceafe 
the patent of Liverpool- Theatre falling into the hands of a party 
for whom Palmer entertained no fort of efteem—he was on the 
point of concluding an engagement with Mr. Mattocks, then 
prefiding over the Portfmouth company. But the Liverpool 
{cheme being offered to Mattocks and Younger—Mr. Palmer 
was prevailed upon to return to his old and favourite fituation. 

The feafon following the new playhoufe was opened, under 
the direction of the above-mentioned gentlemen, who exerted 
their utmoft powers to merit the patronage of the Liverpool 
public, {paring neither expence nor pains to render the perfor- 
mances worthy of proteCion, but all would not do. The town 
was determined to ferve the performers, but neglected the mana- 
gers. Mr. and Mrs. Mattocks, while under Gibfon were adored, 
but, to the aftonifhment of every one, from the moment poor 
Mattocks commenced manager, he was difliked and neglected.— 
Misfortune feldom comes unattended. In the courfe of his firft 
feafon, the Burletta of Midas had been got up at a great expence, 
while, to render the performance as compleat as poflible, the 
mafter carpenter of Covent-Garden Theatre was employed to 
make what is called a falfe ftage,.on which the gods might af- 
4 cend 
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cend, and not be behind hand with their brother gods in 
London. 

Unfortunately fufficient care had not been taken to fecure the 
machinery properly, by which unpardonable neglect, during 
the reprefentation, when the performers were upon it to the 
amount of fourteen or fifteen, and had arofe to the tremendous 
height of near fifty feet, the whole gave way, and they all came 
tothe ground! ‘The confufion a fcene fo alarming muft natu- 
rally occafion, can more eafily be conceived than defcribed. 
Happily no lives were loft, but feveral were dreadfully bruifed, 
and did not recover for fome months. ‘The other accident took 
its rife from an alarm of fire, occafioned by one of the band 
fnufling a candle with a piece of brown paper, which unper- 
ceived, kindled into a flame as it laid under the mufick defk.— 


The fmell conveying itfelf to thofe who were near, a cry of fire | 


immediately fpread through the audience, whofe apprehenfions 
magnified the danger—one unfortunate man, a mate of an Eatt- 
Indiaman, who had arrived only in the morning, fell a victim 
to his terrors, which induced him to leap from the gallery win- 
dow, and he was unhappily killed on the fpot. In the midft of this 
diftrefling feenc, Mr. Palmer, with great prefence of mind, came 
on the ftage and perceiving all the band ftill in the orcheftre, 
ordered them to play, ** God fave the King.” The found of 
the inftruments chafed away the fears of the audience—and by 
this happy expedient, quiet and order were reftored and the en- 
tertainments of the evening went on to their conclufion without 
any further alarm. 

Under the management of Matthews and Younger our hero 
continued for feveral fummers, when his old friend Barry re- 
queiting his affiftance—He obeyed the calls of ee and 
gratitude, gave up Liverpool, and performed a few nights during 
the months of June andJuly at Dublin, on very advantageous terms, 
after which he clofed the feafon at Birmingham. The following 
fummer he was again engaged by Foote to perform at the Hay- 
market. And we record with pain, that in the courfe of this 
feafon Mr. Palmer had the misfortune to be flung out of a 
chaife, by which accident he was fo much hurt as to be confined 
to his room for feveral weeks, to the evident lofs of the manager, 
whofe treafury witnefled the want of fo excellent a performer. 

The fucceeding winter Old Drury opened, under the ma- 
nagement of Mr. Sheridan, who with Meffrs. Ford and Linley 
had purchafed Garrick’s fhare of the patent and property. 

And now another calamity attended the fubjeét of thefe me- 
moirs.—— At the clofe of the Grecian Daughter when the hero- 
ine ftabs the tyrant, a part Mr. Palmer fuftained, he received a 
fevere blow, from Mrs. Barry, owing to a failure in the {pring 
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the dagger.— Ihe confequences had nearly proved fatal. This 
difagreeable circumftance happened in November, and confined 
him to his chamber for five long and melancholy months. 

During this painful period Mr. Palmer had frequently an op- 

rtunity of reading, in the prints of the day, long accounts of 
iis deatht-many of them in terms more flattering to his ftage 
reputation than they would have been found, had their writers 
known their fubjeét was then living. 

On the commencement of the next fummer, Mr. Colman bar- 

ained with the late Mr. Foote for his patent and property, and 
Bisaie became a turn-over to the former gentleman, retainin 
likewife his winter engagement at Drury-Lane. In both chele 
fituations he remained long, and defervedly, a favourite with the 
town; nor did he quit them until the opening of the Royatty 
THEATRE. 

From this time we cannot refer our readers to intelligence 
more fatisfa€tory than what the former Numbers of this work 
have already conveyed. In the laft we have expreffed our fenti- 
ments as freely as we conceive we have any right to do ; it only 
therefore remains to inform our readers, that Mr. Palmer, at this 
moment in full poffeffion of health and fpirits, is exerting his 
talents at Worcefter Theatre ; and we doubt not but the inhabi- 
tants of that city will fubfcribe to the merits of the actor and 
the man. Mr. Palmer’s refidence is at Kentifh-Town, where he 
enjoys the good-will and good word of all who know him. 
His family is numerous ; confifting of Mrs. Palmer, fix daugh- 
ters, and two fons.—One of the young gentlemen is about four 
and the other fixteen years of age.—The two Mifs Palmers are 
grown up, and come with ftri¢t truth, under the defcription of 
fine women—to which we are well warranted to add the word 
amiable. The ages of the other four are nearly as follow :—One 
about fifteen, another thirteen, another ten, and the laft between 
two and three. In a former part of thefe Memoirs we had 
occafion to mention the unkind neglect of an aunt of Mrs. 
Palmer’s, whofe niece had never offended but in one fingle in- 
ftance, wherein the heart cannot always command itfelf. “When 
this relation died, Mrs. Palmer was mother of three children 
and in expettation of a fourth. The man fhe had chofen, was of 
a liberal profeffion, and at that time enjoyed the friendfhip and 
efteem of many people of real confequence and fafhion. Hard 
therefore it muft have been upon both, to fee a rifing family 
gathering round them, at a time too, when it was neceflary to pre- 
ferve appearances, and no other recourfe to keep them up but what 
entirely depended on the father’s heaith and fpirits, one or both 
of which it was then but too likely might receive a check, and 
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plunge him, with thofe he loved into difficulties it would be hard 
to ftruggle with. A good and a forgiving heart, would have 

iven way to proper reflections on the nature of an offence, 
which, confidering the fituation of the offending objects, it 
were cruelty in the extreme not to pardon. ‘To leave a confi- 
derable fortune to a fervant maid, and fuffer the children of fo 
near a relation whom fhe had once adopted as her own child to 
bear, for what fhe knew the ills of want and mifery, againtt 
which the life of their father was at that time their only prefer- 
vative ; and to die in the commiffion of an a¢t replete with crve 
elty and injaflice towards thofe innocents whom nature bade her 

rote, is a melancholy inftance of the depravity of «the 
Ridin heart, when it fuffers itfelf to be led away by the force 


of thofe paflions, which is the duty of every one to ftrive to - 





fubdue. Happily, however, Mr. Palmer fince that time, by 
unremitted attention to his profeffion, has been enabled to fup- 
port his family in a ftyle of domeftic elegance, to which it is 
well entitled.—No family can be happier in itfelf, and we fin- 
cerely wifh that its felicity may remain unclouded. It is our 
belief that Mr. Palmer imagines he is right in his prefent under- 
taking; and if other places of amufement have been fuffered to 
continue unmolefted, and it is found they were at the firft opened 
on the fame ground, and with fimilar, tho’ inferior exhibitions, 
as thofe giver at the Royalty-Theatre. The liberal minded may 
feel a right to pity the man, who under the idea of fuffer- 
ance, has incurred a weight of expences, far exceeding 
thofe of any other adventurer, the man who has produced a 
noble improvement upon the fcenes of filent movement, whofe 
leffons have been forceful, and whofe aim has been at the heart 
more than the eye.-——-Tho’ the latter has been gratified with unex- 
ampled fplendour, which may be equalled, but can never be 
outdone. 


May No MEAN NARROW MAXIMS Oppofe its progreffion, 
May no siNISTER TYRANTS enchain the PROFESSION} 
May its influence be broad as the realm of the day, 
Where W171, without infult, may offer his lay ; , 

May its MEM3ERs be brilliant in with and in a@tion, 

May their perps give the lie to the page of peTRACTION? 
May the lovely Pierides temper their fire, 

And point out thoic chords on the Orphean lyre, 

By which the young Thrachian fubdu’d the wild throng, 
And forc’d favage Nature to melt at his fong. 

May its BAse by the wealthy and wife be fupported, 

May its firmett adherents be cherifh’d and courted; 

May the fmiles of Morality thield its good name, 

And the pen of bright Gemus confign it to Fame! 


Children of Thefpix, 
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2 68 & Vigt ti & 
By THOMAS BELLAMY. 
Concluded. } 
bi peo mournful months are gone by fince the devoted obje@ 


of my relation was enjoying the calm breezes of a beautiful 
evening in a fmall park belonging to her worthy guardian, and 
had wandered to its extremity, * be opening a little gate that 
led into a lane, lined on both fides with trees, the {preading 
branches of which formed an enticing fhade—while the fun, 
then fetting with all its fplendour, illumined the path with its 
rich departing beams; fhe was tempted to walk on in expectation 
of meeting Mifs Harley on her return from a cottager’s widow, 
who having a fick child for whem fhe was unable to provide, 
her diftrefles had rendered her an object of that young lady’s be- 
nevolence. 

Mifs Markham had not proceeded far before fhe was alarmed 
with the fudden appearance of Dennis, who leaped from the ad- 
joining field, and prefented himfelf before her—Tho’ her agita- 
tion was very great, yet, as he immediately and refpecttully 
befought pity and attention, declaring that he meant neither 
harm nor violence—her fears fomewhat fubfided, and fhe judged 
it prudent to conceal her apprehenfions as much as poffible, and 
inform him that if he would be brief in what he had to fay, the 
would attend ; “* Then I may yet hope;” he exclaims: * I 
fee you pity, and I may yet hope ;”—as_he fpoke this with ener- 
gy» Louifa was greatly alarmed, yet difguifing her fears, fhe re- 
replied, «I fee you look ill; if money can relieve and place 
you in a regular train of life, I will {peak to my dear friends at 
the houfe in your view, and I doubt not but among us we can 
place you above want.—It would make me happy to fee you a 
contented and honeft man—I will do all I can to render you the 
firft, and I donbt not you have ever been the latter.”"——-With a 
wildnefs that ftill encreafed her apprehenfion he attended to what 


fhe faid, and then inquired if that was all the comfort fhe meant ¢ 


to beftow. The affrighted Louifa replied, that to give him more 
was notin her power. ‘* Not in your power!” he hattily rejoined, 
«© Then by all that’s facred, you mutt, you fhall be mine.— 
The moment you give yourfelf to another—tremble for your 

fafety !” 5 
At this inftant when her fortitude was nearly exhaufted—and 
fhe felt herfelf ready to faint, who fhould appear in fight but 
young 








a S 


ae 


=== 


ee ress 


122 The Victim. 


young Mr. Harley, at whofe welcome prefence her {pirits return- 
ed, and fhe haitily requefted of Dennis to leave her, or vengeance 
would follow his revived rafhnefs and prefumption. To this 
making no other return than that of « Tremble for your fafety !” 
—he haftily fled acrofs the field. Shocked at the repetition of a 
threat which conveyed terror to her mind, the was juft finking to 
the earth, when Mr. Harley feeing a man run from her, hattily 
approached, and prevented her from falling. The idea of be- 
coming her protector called forth a glow ot joy into the face of 
the young gentleman.—The caufe of Mifs Markham’s perturba- 
tion had been explained in part only from appearances; Mr. 
Harley concluding the flying man to be one of thofe who fol- 
low the ** dreadful trade” of plunder; but this miitake was foon 
unravelled, and they turned their fteps towards the houfe; arriv- 
ing within the garden, Louifa fat down in an alcove, in order to 
recover her {pirits,----it was there fhe explained more fully the 
hiftory of Dennis’s courtfhip, concluding with his threat, 
which fhe owned had greatly affe¢ted her, and {till preffed on her 
mind. 

The young gentleman on this confeffion immediately dropped 
on his knee and entreated her to confider her own fafety and his 
peace. ‘* Adorable Mifs Markham!” he continued, ‘ your 
fituation demands a guardian; and who fo fit for fuch an envied 
appointment as the man you have honoured with your preference ?-- 
Yes, Louifa, that title will fanctify my attention to your fafety. 
It is in your power immedialely to inveft me with it.—Nothing 
but the neceffity of your compliance would have given me confi- 
dence to urge you thus—O then, beloved and ever dear object 
of my fond, fond heart, do not hefitate, but on to-morrow’s dawn 
make me your hufband, and your prote¢tor.” 

Louifa faw into his generous motive, and with a franknefs 
worthy of herfelf, yielded to the folicitation of real love and 
affection. 

That evening, Mr. Anfeil, Iwas a vifitor at Mr. Harley’s—I 
faw the worthy pair eater the parlour, and my imagination pic- 
tured a fort of boding melancholy in the expreflive, yet down- 
caft looks of the ill-fated Louifaa—The young gentleman ex- 
plained to his parents and fifter, who had been returned fome 
time, the providential efcape of his beloved, whom they all 
tenderly embraced with bleflings and thanks. The old gentle- 
man and lady called her their own beloved child, while Mifs 
Harley clafping her to her bofom, exclaimed, “ my fifter, my 
comforter, and my friend!” Young Mr. Harley now made a 
fign for me to follow him into another room ; when there, he 
requefted 1 would fend off fome domettics to feveral families for 
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fome miles round, who had made preparations for honouring 
the event whenever it fhould take place. 

After I had performed this commiflion, he requefted half an 
hour’s converfation in private, before we joined the family. He 
then unburthened his heart, and I found that a drawback of a very 
ferious kind impoverifhed all his joys, and filled his bofom with 
diftrefs and apprehenfion. He informed me that he had been too 
deeply concerned in every thing that related to Mifs Markham, 
not to become poffefled of every particular concerning the ignomi- 
nious family her unhappy parent had married into.—** Imagine my 
feelings therefore, Mr.Jennings” continued the ingenuous youth, 
‘* when I received intelligence that Dennis, finding, on Sir Rich- 
ard’s death, there was nothing to divide, but that the widow 
was obliged to content herfelf with the wreck of his fortunes, 
and that my father was fufficiently empowered to fecure the for- 
tune of my charming girl to herfelf, and fnatch her from violence 
or injuftice, became defperate. This man had been drawn from 
obfcurity to affluence: from a low fituation to the externals of a 
gentleman. ‘Therefore finding himfelf no longer able to fupport 
appearances, he determined to try his fuccefs at the gaming table, 
and, thus refolved, formed conne¢tions with thofe who prey upon 
thecredulity of the weak and the wicked, who hazard their property 
am ong unprincipled fharpers, to the utter ruin of their families 
and themfelves. Succefs, for atime, attended his guilty endea- 
vours, when failing in what is termed a point of honour towards 
one of his wretched companions, owing to his meeting with an 
antagonift at play whofe fuperior {kill had ftripped him of his 
ill got gains, he was expelled the fociety. 

«« This mortification was fucceeded by a fevere fit of illnefs, when 
a perfon who had formerly been his neighbour took pity on his 
fituation, and procured his admiffion into an hofpital. —The 
complaint was a fever. in the brain, In a few weeks, however, 
he was deemed well enough to be difmiffed, though not cured ;-— 
when his friend again took him in and would have procured 
him a place in his former calling.—But too long ufed to idlenefs 
and diffipation he fpurned at the idea; in fhort, not to dwell on 
fo painful a fubjeét, this miferable wretch has fince tired out 
his friends with zepeated extravagancies, and it is but a week pat 
fince I heard that his intelle¢ts were entirely overthrown. Such 
is the hiftory of a man who now roams at large at a time when 
he ought to be properly confined ; judge therefore of my diftrefs 
on the occurrence of this evening—be it our concern, my dear 
Mr. Jennings to prevent future confequences by finding out the caufe 
ofher fears and mine, and place him where he may remain 
Qz harmlefs 
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harmlefs to himfelf and others. Send.William, our good old gar- 
dener, to make what inquiry he can: if he fucceeds, let us as yet 
be filent in what we do, nor mention our purpofe to any of our 
friends till it is effeted : we will now, my good Sir, return to 
the next room, left our abfence fhould be noticed.—Be it my care 
to footh the apprehenfions of my angel :—Alas! little does fhe 
imagine that I partake fo largely of them.” 

Tobebrief, for the terrors of what remains will not bear dwelling 
on, the fucceeding day opened with the ringing of belis, and the 
whole village was in a ftate of tranfport. By ten in the morning 
the bride and bridegroom were in readinefs, and at that hour 
twenty maidens, attendant on the bride, were ready arrayed in 
robes of white muflin ftriped with flowers. 

Oh, Mr. Anfell, does not your trembling heart anticipate the 
remainder of my fad relation ? Does not your imagination prefent 
to your view the lovely victim, unfufpeCting as innocent, fol- 
lowed by the virgin train, in all the charms of youth and beauty 
to the altar ; where fhe was doomed to falla facrifice to the bafe 
affaffin that was there lurking in difguife, like Satan in Paradife, 
intent to murder happinefs, and overwhelm himfelf and others in 
horror and defpair! 

Early onthat morning, I wasfent for to attend the laft hours of 
a lady, whofe houfe was about two miles diftant from my own dwell- 
ing: Icould not but obey the fummons; fhe had been my benefac- 
trefs and friend ; my gratitude, therefore, as well as duty, was called 
upon: I found her at the point of death; and in about half an 
hour fhe was calmly difimiffed from a world of care and forrow. 
—Impreffed with a pleafing melancholy, I haftened back to ex- 
perience, as I fondly imagined, a far different fcene. 

I had juft entered the church-yard, where fuch of the villagers 
who could not get admittance, were waiting to fee the bride and 
bridegroom as they came out.—Happinefs {miled on the faces of 
the young and old, and I felt my own heart elated from the gene- 
ral joy I beheld around me :—Advancing to the porch, imagine my 
difmay, on hearing a general, dreadful, and continued {cream 
from within the building! The croud rufhed out and pierced the 
air with the bittereft cries of anguifh and diftrefs! In vain I in- 
quired the caufe : no one anfwered,—but alas, the difmal truth toe 
foon unfolded itfelf. For now young Mr. Harley appeared in a 
fiate of terrible diftraction. He had torn off the graceful locks from 
one fide of his head!—and tho’ held by his father and my reve- 
rend friend, who had accompanied him in his travels, and had 
been employed in the ceremony, yet he was too powerful for their 
united ftrength; two of his own footmen therefore came to their 
affiftance, who with ftreaming eyes begged pardon of their dear 


young mafter, while they were binding down his arms to prevent 
his 








a " 
ic LOO TEE AP 
























The Victim. 125 






his committing further violence on himfelf.—Still all was wrapt in 
dreadful myftery ! Tears and groans only echoed to my inquiries; 
when, and do I live to tell it? a dreadful but filent Reply prefented 
itfelf! Thecaufe, the lamented caufe appeared : Louifa, the a 
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victim of that fatal day, prefented her murdered form! The 
faffin’s knife had done its bufinefs. ‘The crimfon ftream flowed 
from her lovely neck. There the murderer had fixed his aim, and 
fhe was gone beyond the power of recall—and now the fcene of 
horror was completed in the perfon of the murderer himfelf! and 
that murderer Dennis /// ‘who, in the difguife of a peafant, had, 
unobferved, placed himfelf near the altar, from whence the wedded 
_ were juft departing, when, with too fure an aim, he ftabbed 

er in the neck with a pen-knife. The wretch attempted not to fly, 
but with an eye of fcowling frenzy furveyed, with a gloomy {fatis- 
faction, the furrounding terrors, ftill holding the bloody weapon 
in his hand; while fuch was the ftupefa¢tion of the moment, that 
no one attempted to fecure him.—I was the firft vifited by recol- 
jection, and with an energy and rage, for which I truft Heaven 
will forgive me, I feized the villain, and forgetting my facred 
character and my duty, I imprecated curfes on his head, — 
at the moment that my God hath faid «* Vengeance is mine an 
I will repay.” 

Louifa’s breathlefs corfe, arrayed in wedding garments, was 
conveyed back to Mr. Harley’s, followed by the weeping virgins. 
The unhappy Father was obliged to deliver up his fon to the care 
of thofe = were beft able to attend the diftraéted ;—while Den- 
nis was conveyed toa magiftrate, before whom he refufed to utter 
a fyllable; he was therefore ordered to prifon, where he now waits 
his trial: anditis generally underftood that his punifhment will be 
perpetual confinement 

The mournful relation ended, Mr. Anfell thanked his ** venera- 
ble hiftorian ;” and aftér difcourfing for fome time on the forrows 
of the family, and the virtues of the deceafed, the two gentlemen 
parted with a promife of meeting the next morning, in order to- 
gether, not only to attend, but affift at the funeral of the dear de- 
nay 8H You, my worthy Sir,” faid Mr. Anfell weeping, *< as 

er father, for you loved her as a child, and I as a brother, for 
I look upon you with reverence, as you give me back a ftrong 
refemblance of the parent I have loft ; let me fupply the place of 
your unfortunate Harley, and if his reafon returns, he fhall be 
as my brother, and we will be both your children.” This af- 
fecting yep was too much for Mr. Jennings to reply to.—He 
— it in tears, and preffed the deferving youth to his aged 

ofom. 

The next morning arofe—but no fun appeared to cheer it, 
until about eleven o'clock, the time fixed on for the affecting 
folemnity, 



































SSS eee 


~ eS ISS 


326 The Victime 
folemnity, when with faint gleamings it fwept the furface of the 
grafs, and gave a melancholy gloom to the face of nature. The 
air was ftill—the proceflion moved flowly on, and entering the 
church—Mr. Anfell’s feelings were heightened, by the delicate 
and refined attention of feveral blooming children, who, de- 
cently arrayed, bore on their little arms fmall wicker bafkets 
which: were filled with lilies ; thefe they ftrewed before the corfe, 
as the mourners conveyed it round the fide aifles: and when the 
coffin refted, they placed upon it three bunches of that emblematic 
flower. Go ye, who boaft the advantages of birth and education, 
affecting what ye feldom feel, and improve upon thefe untaught 
children of nature, if you can ! 

The folemn rites completed, Mr. Jennings and Mr. Anfell 
returned to the houfe of the former; from whence Mr. Anfell 
immediately proceeded towards London: where, completing his 
bufinefs, he found no inclination to remain in that city, there- 
fore returned to his native manfion. 

In a fhort time he prevailed upon his reverend friend to quit his 
Kittle dwelling, and take up his refidence at Anfell Park-houfe. 
There he experienced every care and attention.—There he found 
all his wifhes anticipated.—Mr. Anfell knew his worth, and felt 
a fatisfaction in ** rocking the cradle of declining age.” 

The poor old woman, whofe wailings over Louifa’s grave had 
attracted his pity and attention, and who had known happier days, 
now formed a part of his family in thechara¢ter of houfekeeper ; in 
which office fhe acquitted herfelf to the fatisfaction of heremploy- 
er, and enjoyed the good will of all his domeftics. The objetts of 
Louifa’s bounty became likewife penfioners to this good young 
man.—It now remained for him to complete his own felicity, for 
which he had fo happily prepared the way. In effecting this, he 
looked up to his honoured guide and preceptor, whom he thus 
addreffed on the oceafion. ‘* Happy in myfelf, my reverend Sir, 
and happy in all around me, I blefs Heaven for its mercies, who 
has left me but one wifh more on this fide the grave. You well 
remember the melancholy day on which your poor Louifa receiv- 
ed the laft attention of her forrowing friends :—her lamented 
brother is I truft at reft and happy.—Through your means, I have 
been gratified with the friendfhip of that worthy family.—Mifs 
Harley, Sir, whom you call your daughter, has long poffeffed the 
affection of my heart ;—if therefore you will undertake to plead 
my caufe, my felicity will be crowned, as I am perfuaded fhe wilt 
liften to you ; and I Hatter myfelf her heart is not engaged.” —To 
this ardent addrefs, Mr. Jennings fmiling, replied, «* Do not mif- 
take my fon ;—Mlifs Harley’s heart is engaged :—but take com- 
fort: it is to yourfelf that heart is inclined. Heaven has formed 
vou for each other, and there the union has long been made.” — 

Reader! 
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Reader! the parents of Mifs Harley were applied to, who re- 
ceived Mr. Anfell’s propofals with tranfport. The worthy pair 
were foon made happy in each other, and lived many years a 
bleffing to themfelves and all dependent on them. 

Dennis, while in prifon, procured poifon, and finifhed his 
own exiftence. The widow of Sir Richard Markham foon 
run out the finall fum bequeathed her ; living without a virtue to 
adorn her life—and dying without a tear to embalm her memory. 
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ISAAC BICKERSTAFFE, Funor. 
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Mii B——’s hiftory continued. 
HE young lady paufed. Mrs. Bickerftaffe, charmed with 


her manner and her candour, requefted her to proceed. 

« Your indulgent goodnefs, madam,” faid Mifs B > * will 
not mifconftrue the warmth of my expreffions on this occafion 
into an adoption of any improper or indelicate fentiment. I 
very well know,” fhe continued, ‘* that it is dangerous to {peak 
on fuch fubjeéts with the candour which is generally expected 
on others. But whilft I have the greateft and the fincereft regard 
for the moft rigid delicacy, I cannot but hold in abhorrence 
that falfe delicacy which is but too prevalent among my own fex, 
and which but too frequently degenerates into hypocrify. I fhall 
therefore candidly confefs to you, madam, that I admired—that 
I loved young C----- from the firft moment that I faw him: for, 
I inftantly difcovered, in his look and manner, that intelligence, 
that fufceptibility of fentiment, which cannot but charm thofe 
who have any conception of mental beauties. Prepoffeffed thus 
in his favour, it was no wonder, that I remarked with infinite 
pleafure his peculiar attentions to me at fome fubfequent inter- 
views, in which Mr. H and my fifter were prefent. Shall 
Iconfefs, madam, that my fond heart fluttered with an indefcriba- 
ble fatisfation at this apparent preference? My fifter congra- 
tulated me on a conqueft which fhe faid was worthy of me; and 
I found in the converfation of Mr. C all that elegance of 
fentiment which proves fo irrefiftibly captivating. Whiift our 
attention was thus attra¢ted by his partiality to me, we were 
: equalty 
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equally obfervant of his inattention to my fifter, which feemed 
ftudied, and for which we could not very eafily aflign any reafon. 
Anna at laft conceived that, in her affumption of flippancy, fhe 
muft have given him fome offence ; and took an opportunity to 
meet him in one of his morning walks alone. She imagined 
that fuch an opportunity would be productive of an explanation. 
Nor was the deceived. Mr. C approached her with trem- 
bling hefitation. He bowed refpectfully, but with evident con- 
fufion. « Iam happy, madam,” he faid, «to fee you willing to 
enjoy the fragrance of the morning. Moft of my walks at this 
early hour have been folitary ; but I fear that after this morning 
I thall not repeat them with any degree of pleafure. You look, 
madam, as it you afked mea reafon for the fuppofition. To 
fay the truth, after having had the pleafure of your company, 
this {pot will afford no future recreation to me without it.”— 





‘© Sir,” my fifter replied, «© T am perfuaded that my prefence | 


cannot make any difference in that refpect: if I thought that 
were likely to be the cafe I would inftantly withdraw.” Stay, 
madam,” he faid, ** I cannot think of lofing your company, 
however unworthy I may be of the favour. Permit me to reveal 
to you the effufions of a heart too fenfible of your perfections : 
I fee I offend you; but Il am fure you have too much humanity to 
{port with the happinefs of one who feels, but dares not declare 
how much”—** told, Sir!” interrupted my fifter, «* furely thefe 

rofeffions are due to my fifter.”—** I love her, my dear madam,” 
fe replied, ** asa young lady of exquifite accomplifhments, and 
as the fifter of Mifs B . If I have thewn particular atten- 
tions to her, they were the attentions of friendfhip the moft f2- 
cred. Had I loved her, as I do you, I could not have con- 
verfed with her, without the confufion I now feel, and without 
thofe fenfations which make me tremble when I approach your 
prefence, though it gives me the moft exquifite pleafure. Will 
you pardon, madam,” he continued, * this declaration? I fee 
{ diftrefs, perhaps dipleafe you. I know that in point of for- 





tune, and of accomplifhments, I am greatly unworthy of you ;. 


and that it is the height of prefumption in me to talk in this 
Janguage to Mifs B——-; yet, when I reflect on her generofity of 
foul, and gentlenefs of difpofition, I am almoft tempted to hope, 
at leaft for forgivenefs.”—* Sir,” faid my fifter, with that frank- 
nefs for which fhe is remarkable, ‘* I can, and I fincerely do for- 

ive what, perhaps, in the pride of family, or in the affeétation 
of needlefs delicacy, I fhould treat with contempt or derifion ; 
but the affections are involuntary; and I will not add to the 
diftrefs you muft already experience, fuppofing your declaration 
to betrue, by refufing you my pardon. You have it, Sir; but 


no further indulgence muf you ever expect: this is a duty I owe 
to 
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to myfelf and to you—I will confefs that fuch fentiments in my 
favour from a gentleman and a {cholar would contribute fome- 
thing to my own happinefs, but that from yew, they wound me.” 
—* In what particular am IJ thus unfortunate?” he afked. ** It 
is not,” fhe anfwered, ‘* from any unfortunate circumftance 
that you are deprived of my attention: it is rather owing to 
a favourable circumftance: perhaps there are thofe whe are not 
only much more worthy of your regard, but who may be willing 
to return an affection which has fentiment for its obje¢t.”— 
*« Pardon me, madam,” he exclaimed with a degree of impa- 
tience, ** none can be more worthy ; nor could fortune, how- 
ever exalted, nor talents, however brilliant, tempt me to think a 
a moment of any one but yourfelf. But how good, how be- 
nignant is it thus to flatter me into an opinion of myfelf, that I 
may, for a moment, forget your perfections !—Jt will, indeed, 
be but for a moment; and this kindnefs but ferves to entreafe 
that affe¢tion which I know not how, and which I do not with to 
extinguifh.”—They were now approaching the houfe, and I met 
them in the garden. I faw that both of them were unufually 
penfive. Mr. C » however, addreffed himfelf to me in ge- 
neral terms, and the converfation turned on, indifferent fabjetts, 
*rill we were interrupted by the arrival of,a meffenger from his 
father, who was fuddenly indifpofed, and requefted his imme- 
diate attendance.—After his departure, my fifter related to me 
the converfation that had pafled between them; and we were 
mutually aftonifhed at our ignorance of the caufe of his con- 
duét. *‘* Truly,” faid Anna, “I fear he indeed loves me, in- 
ftead of thee : for real affection is extremely diffident ; and that 
aperett negle&t which we attributed to indifference, was the 
eifeCt of fuppreffed paffion, What, my dear girl, fhall we do 
to have this affection transferred ?”—** Do not,” I replied, 
«* jeft. with the weaknefs of my heart, Anna: I feel myfelf 
miferable ; but that fhould be no bar to your felicity. You can- 
not be infenfible to. the good qualities and the endearing ac- 
complifhments of C « You, indeed, was the firft to ac- 
knowledge them—and fince he loves you, why, my fifter, why 
fhould you not accept”-—** Believe me,” faid Anna, haftily in- 
tearepting me, ‘ I am not fo far captivated by the good graces 
of Mr. as to think ferioufly of his profeffions: befides, 
J regard him too ftrongly in another light, ever to think of him 
as a lover: for, from the moment my dear fifter candidly con- 
fefled the hidden prepoffeffion in his favour, I have regarded 
him as a brother ; and fo ftrongly is the fraternal idea’ imprefled 
on my mind, that no change of circumftance, no declaration of 
affection, will ever induce me to regard him as a lover.” —Hav- 
ing thus become acquainted with the fentiments of Mr.C—, 
R ncthing 
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if] ~ nothing remained for me but to endeavour to extinguifh the 
Ih - flames of a paffion which I found muft otherwife confume me. 
Hi ‘ But at this time an event took place which gave another colour to 
We : my fortunes, and was-produétive of fcenes new and unexpected 
‘ atu—— lodge. 


[To be continned.| 
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i . 
! , Freperick to Fericia. 
. , OW could you, my dear girl, fo far forget your own dig- 
nity, and difregard my peace, as to pay the leaft attention 
‘to one for whom you know I entertain an unfavourable opinion : 
i ‘nay, for whom you ever exprefs yourfelf with a certain depree 
i of abhorrence ?—Do we not know that man’s views ?—Do we 
‘not know his chara¢ter ?—Do we not know that he would facri- 
‘fice every thing to a paffion deftitute of affection or fentiment, 
deftruétive to every idea of tendernefs and delicacy ?—~And yet ~ 
“you, this very night, within thefe two hours, could give him an 
approving fmile for fome miferable attempts at miferable wit, 
, and encourage the wretch to ftay in your company, even after he 
propofed his departure, by afking him fome trivial queftion ; and 
“when you faw that his prefence chagrined and diftreffed me be- 
yond meafure !—It is mot often, Felicia, that we can be alone; 
but to be thus interrupted, and the interruption thus excouraged, 
when it might have been—Heavens! I have not patience to think 
Sorat! - 
Excufe me, my Felicia, for quitting you fo abruptly : it was 
impoffible for ~e to wait ’till that coxcomb, who feemed to ex- 
‘ult in your apparent defire to detain him, fhould anfwer the 
queftion you afked him, whick, though trivial as it was, involved 
the difcuffion of much extraneous matter, and may not, even 
yet, be decided. ‘There are fome people who, being once afked 
a queition, take the liberty afterwards of fuppofing themfelves, 
‘or of endeavouring to induce others to believe, that they are in 
great confidence with you ; and whofe fubfequent impertinencies 
it is impoffible to bear. ‘This confideration will, I truft, juftify 
me in any apparent negle¢t of want of attention to yourfelf 
or Mr. M—. Adieu! 
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LETTER XVII. 





Fericia to FREDERICKe 


§ then common civility a crime ?—and am J always to exhibit 
a conduét fo decidedly in favour of Frederick as to render 
me ridiculous in the eyes of thofe who cannot judge ?—Would 
it not have been wrong in me fo to have conducted myfelf, that 
M._ might have faid f expreffed a degree of impatience to be 
left alone with you ?—-Your prepoffeflion in my favour is well 
known ; but is it neceffary that mine in favour of you fhould be 
equally expofed? O Frederick! I thought I was aéting con- 
fiftently with that delicacy you fo much refpect. I am fure my 
conduct was diétated by a fpirit very different from that to 
which it is attributed by the too-impatient Frederick. 
FELICIAs 
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Features from Life. By the author of George Bateman and Maria. 
1zmo. 2 vols. 6s. fewed. Kearfley. 


E are fo often condemned to the wearifome tafk of toil- 
ing em volumes of abfurdity, folly, and dulnefs, 
that when the prefs produces ‘any thing from the hands of thofe, 
who have already entertained the public, we feel like the ma- 
riner when he firft defcrys-land after a tedious and tempeftuous 
voyage ; we anticipate like him the pleafure we are going to en- 
joy, and are impatient for perufal. The fair author’s work 
now before us hath not ‘difappointed our juft expectations, 
The prefent, if poffible, exceeds her other productions in 
thofe peculiar requifites which are but feldom attained, but which 
diftinguifh the performances of the beft mafters in the art. 
i Her readers, we have no’ doubt, will concur with us in opi- 
mion, that the characters of the defigning parafite, and the weak 
but artful and unprincipled woman of tathion are ably drawn 


and 
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and ftrongly fupported. The wretch, who, under the mafk of 
roughnefs and plain-dealing, exceeds a Gnatho in flattery, and 
an Iago in treachery, are proper fubjects for caution to thofe 
whofe felf-love too often leads them to miftake fuch femblan- 
ces for honefty and truth, when they flatter their prevailing 
vices or predominuat paffions. 

They may learn likewife, from the fuccefs of Lady Gay- 
thorne’s ftratagems, that weaknefs of undarftanding is but a poor 
fecurity from defign, prompted by a difpofition, vicious as well 
as vain. ‘The epifode in which the charatter of Mrs. Neville is 
introduced is truly elegant and pathetic. The little incident 
the good farmer’s wife relates, as a proof that her daughter was 
not happy, is we think as delicate and touching as we ever 
remember to have read—it is worthy of Sterne. So charming a 
morceau we cannot forbear laying before our readers. 

‘«« The company faid fomething to the good refpeétable ma- 
“* tron in praife of her daughter. * You honour her much,’ fhe - 
** returned. ¢ She has been a great deal in the world, and it is 
“* long, very long fince I faw her, till fhe came down this fum- 
«© mer tous. We find her ftill humble, and kind, and dutiful, 
«© as when fhe firft left us; but fhe is not the fame in other re- 
«« fpeéts ; her health, her fpirits, are gone! My girl, when the 
«« left us, was like the gayeft bird that flies:—I am afraid, but 
«« J dare not atk her queftions, for fhe always fhifts the fubject : 
«* Tam afraid fhe has not the beft hufband—but fhe never com- 
«s oa ; fhe has not a heart that will bear much unkindnefs— 
«« her conftitution is already broken, and I fear her heart will 
*« foon follow. Lady Witlington, to be fure, has frequently 
** written to us to tell us how happily our daughter was iestled, 
«« and to exprefs her pleafure at it: but alas! our child fays 
«* nothing, but that fhe is content. Perhaps you may know 
*- him, madam,’ faid fhe to Mrs. Conway,’ and can tell ys 
«* how he behaves, for we have never feen him ;—we may per- 
«* haps, do him an injuftice—but we have heard the men in the 
«« gay world aft in a manner, and think nothing of it, 
«* that would break my poor girl’s heart. Why did we ever 
«* part with her!—but we thought it was for the beft. I know 
«© fhe is not happy, for the other day fhe plucked a large bunch 
«© of cyprefs, and placed two or three of the fimalleft rofe-buds 
«© fhe could find in the midft of it;—fhe fighed, and faid it was 
«« emblematic of her life. I did not underftand her at the 
‘* time, but afterwards, when we were looking at her paintings, 
«* fhe told us, that cyprefs fignified moxrning, and rofes, pleafure ; 
«sand /mall were the buds the placed among the cyprefs fhe 
‘© wore in her bofom,” 
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' Vefore we take our leave of this interefting performance,’ 
* there is one objeétion we muft make. The conduct of Mrs. 
Conway in the denouement of the ftory does not appear to us 
altogether confiftent with her chara¢ter—fuch inflexibility in one 
of her foftnefs of difpofition, is, we belteve, more frequently 
found in docks than in. /if. But we forbear further firiétures 3 
when we have received fo much pleafure, it is but an ungrateful 
office to difcover blemifhes, and Addifon juftly obferves, that it 
is the part of a true critic to point out beauties rather than 
faults. 


Emma; or, The Unfortunate Attachment. 12m0. 2 vol. 6s. fewede 
Hookham. 


This pleafing novel, evidently written with a view to improve - 
as well as to entertain, poffeffes ftrong intereft—the fentiments 
are juft and no where atte¢ted—-the incidents are natural, and 
many of them deeply affecting; we are therefore induced to re- 
commend the worthy Emma to the notice of her fair country~ 
women. 


An Appeal to the Humane, in behalf of the Climbing Boys employed 
by the Chimney-Scweepers By T. P. Andrews. 8v0. 15. 
Stockdale. 


The profits arifing from the fale of this pamphlet are devoted 
to the relief of the haplefs objects whofe fate its author commifle- 
rates. This is information fufficient for the humane and good. 


Blenheim, a Poem. By the Rev. Wm. Maver. 4to. 38. Cadell. 


This pleafing poem appears to be written with the pen of 
elegance and refinement, and is rich in beautiful imagery. The 
moral fentiments difperfed throughout reflect honour on the head 
and heart of the reverend writer. 


4A new and corre& edition of the Works of George Alexander Stevens, 
1z2mo. 3%. Kearfley. 


A valuable little volume for the lovers of wit ‘and humour. 


Ximenes; a Tragedy. By Percival Stockdale. 8vo. 28. Faulder. 


The author intended this Tragedy for reprefentation, not 
doubting of its fuccefs, as he was confident the piece was net 
unworthy of a poet. However, the manager..of Covent- 

Garden 





~~ Snecma eee 


Ht 





34 Impartial Reviews 


Garden Theatre, and the poet’s friend, Mr. ferningham, were of 
adifferent opinion, and thought it not calculated for the ftage.— 
With refpect to the compofition, there is fome good writing in it ; 
but it is, in general, too profaic. The play is dedicated to Lord 
Thurlow, and Ximenes feems brought forward for the exprefs 
purpofe of exhibiting a prototype of the Chancellor on the 
ftage. It is feldom that a living chara¢ter will be be allowed to 
equal the-greatnefs of a former hero: but, in this inftance, we 
¢an fubfcribe to the reverfe opinion, and find ourfelves more 
dazzled with the fplendour of exifting greatnefs, than the con- 
emplation of recorded glory. 


a2 Hiftorical Memoir of the firft year of the Reign of Frederick 
William Il. King of Pruffia: Read at a prblic meeting of the 
Royal Academy of Sciences avd Belles Lettres at Berlin, on the 23d 
of Auguft, 1787. By the Count de Hertzberg, Minifler of State, 
€xurator, and Member of the Academy. Tranflated from the 
French. 8vo. 1s. Bell. 


An hiftorical memoir of a king by a courtier, and that cour- 
tier a minifter of ftate, may be very well, perhaps, very elegantly 
written: but with refpect to any thing elfe we will be filent. 
Let the “ Minifter of State, Curator, and Member of the Aca- 
demy,” beftow lefs time and attention in framing panegyrics on 
his mafter, of whofe “ kingly virtues” little yet can be known ; 
pnd let not the academy at fciences be converted into a mere 
** academy of compliments!” 


Thoughts upan the African Slave Trade. By Fohn Newton, Redtor 
of St. Mary, Woolncth. 8vo. 1% Buckland. 


From the experience and obfervation made in three voyages 
for flaves, feveral years ago, Mr. N: gives a plain account of 
the manner in which this infamous trade is carried on; and con- 
fiders it, 1. with regard to the effects it has upon our own peo- 
ple; by the lofs of seamen and fubjeéts, and the dreadful effect it 
has by hardening the heart and rendering it callous to all the 
etter feelings of humanity ; and, 2. as it concerns the unhappy 
people who are made flaves. This publication is truly ufeful : 
it contains an. enumeration of faéts, with inferences highly pro- 
per; and without any appeal to the paffions. ‘The ** Thoughts” 
are worthy of a man and a minifter of the gofpel; and we truf 
‘will be found of fome efficacy, by placing in a proper point of 
view thofe tranfac¢tions which call aloud for regulation, and that 
zrade which is deftruétive of common humanity. Among the 
variety of publications to which this inhuman fabject has given 

birth, this is perha,.s the moft compendious and fatisfactory. 
An 
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An wddrefs to the Public. By the Hon. Lady Hill; fetting forth 
che confequences of the late Sir Fobn Hill's acquaintance with the 
Earl of Bute. 4to. 2s. 6d. Bell. 


Lady Hill ftates, that the late Sir John Hill was induced by 
_ promifes of proteétion from Lord Bute, to undertake feveral Ji- 
terary works, particularly “The Vegetable Syftem,” which 
proved 4o extremely expenfive as to entirely ruin the author; 
that on-his death, Lady Hill was to have. been provided for bya 
penfion which has never been granted, and that fhe yet remains in 
a diftrefled fituation. Applications to the Earl of Bute having 
proved unfuccefsful, we 4 that will be done generally, whieh 
it appears, ought to have been done individually.—The ftyle is 
fomewhat too florid for the nature of the work: and perhaps.a 
little lefs afperity would not have been prejudicial to.the cauie. 


4 Letter to the Chancellor of the Exchequer, foewing the neceffity of 
a Clerical Reform; and containing a Plan for remedying the 
grievances of the inferior Clergy. Recommended to the confidera- 
tion of the affociation of the Clergy in Lancafbire. W. ith Thoughts 
on the late Proclamation for Juppreffing vice and profanent{ie By 
Mr. Warburton. 8vo. 1% Nicoll, &c. 


The declining ftate of real religion in this country is generally 
allowed ; and is, in too great a meafure, to be attributed to the 
conduét of that body of men who, by their profeffional exertions 
and good example, ought moft firmly to teapots it. Part of 
this dereli¢tion is to attributed to the influence of luxury among 
the higher orders of the clergy ; and part of it to.the want of a 
decent maintenance among the lower. In this pamphlet the 
evil effects of both thefe caufes are pointed out. The writer has 
many judicious remarks on the various modes of performing the 
church fervice, which not only render it ineffectual, but fome- 
times ridiculous; and, indéed, the want of animation in fome, 
the affeQation of it in others, and of a¢tual devotion in the 
many, cannot but be highly prejudicial to the interefts of reli- 
gion.—The fituation of the inferior clergy particularly attracts 
the attention of this writer; and if there is any intention of re- 
viving church difcipline, or of preferving the little religion we 
have Teft, fomething mu/? be done for that part of the clergy who 
are, properly fpeaking, in the immediate hivice of the charch. 
To effeét this, Mr. W. propofes, that every rector, vicar, &c. 
fhali pay the fourth part of the whole amount of all his livings 
to every curate refpeCtively, whether one, two, or more curates 
fhail be retained by fuch rector, &c. This, with reftrictions fox 

refidence, is the outline of Mr, W.’s plan, which he has ad- 
drefled 
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dreffed to Mr. Pitt, asa minifter whofe hou‘ are dedicated to an 
almoft unremitted application to the pabiic welfare; and we 
heartily wifh he may dire@& his attention to this object, than 
which, duly confidered, none can be more important. 


J Sermon preached before the Lords Spiritual and Temporal, in the 


Abbey Church of Weftminfler, on Wednefday, January 30,1738; 
being the Anniverfary of King Charles's Martyrdom. By Samuel, 
Lord Bifbop of Gloucefter 4to. 1s. Cadell. 


‘The liberal manner of thinking which is now prevalent in 
this country, refpecting its government, has been very favoura- 
ble to that {pecies of compofition in which religion and politics 
are united. Hence many of the fermons compofed for the an- 
niverfary of Charles’s martyrdom may be ranked as fome of the 
beft productions of the time; and to the number of the excel- 
dent may be added the difcourfe before us, on the famous paf- 
fage, <* Let every foul be fubjeét to the higher powers,” &c. 
The ftyle is of the beft fort, manly and elegant. The collateral 
arguments in favour of religion, drawn froin hiftorical tranfac- 
tions, are cogent and beautiful. ‘The following paffage in fa- 
vour of an over-ruling Providence may convey fome idea of the 
Bifhop’s manner :—** The counfels of infinite wifdom are not 
impeded or delayed by our wickednefs. Under the dire¢tion 
and controul of Providence, the impious claims of a corrupted 
church may be the caufe of rejeting its ufurped fupremacy, 
and of reftoring truth and purity to religion; arbitrary power 
may be made the corner-ftone of civil liberty ; and the jarring 
elamours of a mifguided populace concur, like difcords in mu- 
fic, to the general harmony of government. ‘Though we abhor 
and execrate the inftruments by which thefe great and falutary 
pat have been effected, we admire and adore the rectifying 

and, that could divert them from their natural mifchiefs to be- 
come the authors of fuch fignal bleffings: not unto them, but to 
a higher power we afcribe it, that the ftorms with which this 
nation was agitated, during the great rebellion, were at length 
allayed ; that the fury of civil fedition fubfided, and, like the 
thunder, which it emulated in its deftrvétive progrefs, that it was 
the means of purging the air of our conftitution from the ma- 
lignant influences under which it laboured, and of rendering it 
purer and calmer than it was before.’—The Bithop gives his 
fentiments, at once liberal and well fupported, on Toleration 
and the Teft law, which our inclination would induce us to 
extract, but that our limits forbid it. He draws a fhort, but 
ftriking picture of Religion under the ufurper, and the fucceed- 
ing times, * when we had juft emerged from the fink of oo 
Ciim, 
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cifm, and were at length engulphed in the giddy vortex of So- 
cinianifin.” After ‘* advifing us to watch, with a jealous eye, 
the unruly workings of that {pirit (improperly called the fpirit 
of reformation) which, ats under the pretence of preventing or 
corre¢ting abufes in our religious polity,” he concludes with re- 
commending that obedience to the chief magiftrate enjoined in 
the text, as a duty ftill more incumbent on us who live in a 
country where Chriftianity is the religion eftablifhed by law, 
than on thofe to whom it was immediately directed, and who 
were in fubjeétion to idolaters, men who brandifhed the fword of 
perfecution, and menaced deftru¢tion to the religion and the 
tollowers of him who came to redeem the word, 


Mont Blanc: an irregular Lyric Poem. By the Rev. Thomas 
Sedgwick Whalley, author of Edwy and Edilda; a poem on Mrse 
Siddons, Se Fe. gto. 35. Baldwin, &c. 


Mont Blane forms one of the moft ftupendous objets in nas 
ture: ‘* according to the moft accurate meafurements and calcu 
lations, is the higheft mountain (taken from its bafe) in the 
known world, and its bulk and majefty are in proportion to its 
height. Meafured from the common level of the ts, two of the 
Peruvian mountains are fomewhat loftier ; but, in apparent emi- 
nence, Mont Blanc rifes near 3000 feet above them.”—Such is 
the fublime objet that engages the attention of Mr. W’s 
mufe. The various views it prefents, and the fenfations it ex- 
cites, are defcribed with great fervour and beauty. We will 
prefent our readers with the opening of the poem. 


“© Wonder of earth! fublimeft ’midft fublime ! 
Auguft Mont Banc! who fhall thy praifes fing ? 
What harp, tho’ ftrung like that of If{racl’s king, 
To footh or roufe the fuul with numbers fweet, 
What fong, though breathing all the pow’rs of rhyme, 
To celebrate thy glory fhall be mect ? j 
Yet fhall Giveeee praife be fung 
In potent verfe ? Shall Ina’s name 
Dazzle with immortal fame ? 
Shall horrid Erna’s majefty be rung 
With founds as lofty as his murderous flame, 
And greateft thou the works of Gop among, 
Shall not thy wonders wake onc lyre, 
Round thy triumphant head no bays be hung, 
Wor thy fuperior theme fuperior lays infpire ?” 
* * * * * * 


*¢ See with what grandeur to the fkies 

The monarch mountain lifts his brow; 

While crowding round the vale below, 
His vasTal Alps in tow’ring order rife ; 
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And, watchful of his regal nod, 

His mighty pleafure feem to wait, 

As ’twere the mandate of a god! 

Sublime in hisimperial ftate, 

From ’midft the {plendours of his throne,- 

He looks with fovereign favour down, 

Smiles their prompt fervice to approve, 
Awaits their homage, and accepts their love. 

Tien binding.round his regal brows 

The glories of his cloudy crown, 

Fleece upon fleece together roll’d, 

And fold within refulgent fold, 

Like a celeftial turban bright 

With purple, gold, and luftrous light, 

He communes with the fource of day, 

As king with king; nor terror knows, 
Left the pure filver of his maffive fnows 
Sould melt beneath the fervent folar ray.” 


Thofe who know any thing of poetry, will find from this 
fpecimen, that the auguft beautics of Mont Blanc have not been: 
contemplated in vain. The changes from calm to ftorm, and: 
from terrific to ferene majefty, which are remarkably rapid among 
the Alps ;. the glaciers of the famous valley of Chamouny ; the 
Lamyr Geyer, or the eagle of the Alps, are all defcribed with pecu- 
liar force and dignity.. To thofe, therefore, who have a tafte for 
the fublime and beautiful of nature and of poetry, this pro- 
duction of the Lyric mufe will prove highly acceptable. 


Extra&s from the Album, at Streatham: or, Minifterial Amufements. 
Towhich are added, The Bulfe,.a Pindaric Ode: and Fekyll, ax 
Eclogue. 8vo. 28. Ridgeway. 


This is an imitation, and no bad one, of the «Critiques on 
the Rolliad ;” and, perfonal abufe being the leading object, may 
probably procure for the author a dinner, to which we heartily 
with him a good appetite! 


The Cockpit: a poem. By Charles Fletcher, M. D. author of a 
Maritime State, Fc. 4t0. 2s. Murray, Richardfon, &c. 


On the fubject of this poem we were deceived, taking it, from 
the title, to be a poetical Philippic againft the inhuman.and de- 
teftable practice of cock-fighting. But the * Cock-pit” here 
alluded to is the cock-pit of a fhip, which, according to the 
author’s defcription, is, of all other pits, one of the moft difa- 
greeable. ‘The author has talents for blank verfe, for which this 
fubject is by no means favourable, ’till he comes to the deftription 
of a ftorm; and of a ftorm what new can be faid >We year 
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advife Dr. F. when next he writes poetry,—and we fo far refpeét 


his abilities as to hope that this will not be his laft effort—to 
choofe fome happier Eibjett. If defcription, as it feems to be, 
is his forte, let nm defcribe fcenes beautiful or terrible, but not 
naufeous and difgufting. Falconer’s Shipwreck feems to have 
left little to be poetically faid on fhips and thipping. 


Lhe Athenaid, a poem. By the author of Leonidas. 12m. 3 vols. 9s 
Cadell. 


«© The Athenaid, written by the late Richard Glover, Efq. 
was left by him, among other literary works, to Mifs Glover, 
now Mrs. Halfey, who prefents it to the public exa¢tly copied 
from her father’s M.S. except what regar¢s the punctuation, and 
introduétion of now and then a connettive word, inferted by the 


good offices of a friend. The poem was not finifhed early 


enough before Mr. Glover’s deceafe for him to revife it, as he 
intended ; yet, incorrect as it may be for want of fuch revifal, 
the Editor flatters herfelf that it will be favourably received, as 
the genuine work of an author who was ever diftinguifhed by 
public approbation. An earneft defire of doing honour to the 
memory of a deceafed parent, and alfo of gratifying the literary 
world with the Sequel to Leonidas, which the prefent poem con- 
tains, and which together includes the moft brilliant period of 
the Grecian Hiftory, are the motives for her publication.” — 
Such is the account given in the Editor’s preface. The fame of 
Mr. G. is fo well eftablifhed, and his talents fo well known from 
his admirable poem of Leonidas, that it is needlefs for us to do 
more than to announce the Athenaid, which yields not in any 
refpect to Leonidas. So long as Attic tafte fhall exift, and the 
Spartan ftory be read with delight, fo long fhall the name of 
Glover be recollected with poetical reverence and admiration. 


The Children Thefpis, a Poem. By Anthony Pafquin, Efy. 
art the Third. 4to. 3s. Strahan. 


Mafter Pafquin has now exhibited the whole, or nearly the 
whole of the Children of Thefpis in pretty glowing colours. 
He is happy in drawing his characters, and generally accurate in 
his criticifms on their performances. If he is fometimes un- 
mercifully fevere, his wit makes amends for his fatire ; and his 


-diffufion of obfervation on extraneous fubjects are well applied : 


for Anthony is a politician, &c. &c. as well asacritic. He 
— in his title-page an engraving of * Satire chaftifing 
‘olly.” The difficulty we had in procuring the fecond part of 
this work induced us to believe that he would have exhibited 
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Folly, or fomething infinitely worfe, chaftifing Satire. —Verbuns 
fap.—But go on, Mafter Pafquin, ‘ nor leave unwhipp’d the 
17 


ftage-ftruck blockhead, or the icribbling knave ! 


Augufia; or, the Female Travellers: a Novel. 12mo0. 3 vols. 


7s. 6d. Lane. 


If this novel has little merit to recommend it, it has nothing 
fo very indifferent as to render it difgufting. If it affords little 
profit in the perufal, it is nor deftitute of amufement, and that 
the amufement is not excepticaable in point of morality is th 
beft encomium we can beftow on the Female Traveilers. 


The School for Fathers; or, the Vidim of a Curfe: a. No vele 
Containing authentic mematrs and anecdaies, with hiftorical facts. 
1zmo. 3 vols. gs. Robinfons. 


Thefe volumes appear to contain, amongft fome fiction, an ex- 
hibition of real charaéter. The tale is a tale of woe, and well 
told. Sentiment, language, and fituation, confpire to rob the 
indifferent reader of a tear: but the author obferves, that «* the 
figh, the tear, which the tale, fimply taken in itfelf, would ex- 
cite in breafts prone to melt at the relation of well-feigned woe, 
will be increafed to anguifh, when recolleétion points out the 
real fufferers; the lovely eyes of the blooming maid will be fuf- 
fufed in tears, when fhe contemplates the portrait of an admired 
acquaintance; ror will the hardy veteran refufe the manly tri- 
bute of a tear over the untimely grave of a brother foldier !’— 
Whether the charaéters are real or not, can make little difference 
to the reader: the infru¢tion and the entertainment are nearly the 
Jame. If they are fictitious, it reflects the more credit on the 
writer, fo to delineate and preferve them that the appearance of 
fiction vanifhes in the execution.—The author is particularly 
happy in elegance of fentiment and expreffion, and is by no 
means deftitute of a degree of humour, too feldom met with in 
fimilar publications. ‘Thus a common character, and what may 
be called ‘<a good fort of a woman,” is defcribed: ** She is a 
very good wife, confidering her hufband is fo much from home, 
and a charitable and kind friend ; but there is a certain reftleffnefs 
about her, which we females call fidgetting. I know not the 
etymology of the word, or whether it is derived from the Greek 
or Latin; that I leave to the learned of either univerfity. Mrs. 
M. is the beft illuftration of it that I know at prefent. If wall:- 
ing is talked of, * She will be of the party withall her heart. Ir 
* 1s quite the thing fhe likes. But donot you think it is too hot ? 
Or it is too cold, or it is windy, or tho’ the fun fhines now, 
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think it will rain foon,’—or twenty other things. If reading is 
propofed, * O, that is fo very delightful! I love of all things to 
* hear my dear Elwina read.’ Well, when the fubject is chofen 
(and, to mend the matter, fhe declares fhe nas no choice) it is 
fifty to one that fhe does not attend you five minutes; fhe will 
fometims quit the room in a moft interefting ap and beg E 
will go on, and not mind her, fhe fhall not be long gone, and 
knows I will have the goodnefs to relate the ftory to her after- 
wards. Such perfons fhould never attempt to read any thing but 
news-papers, or the beauties of different authors. How lucky for 
them, that there are fo many good-natured makers of books for 
your five minute readers! The cream of literature is fo eafily 
fkimmed, that Homer might be almoft crammed into a nut-theil. 
‘I think this may be called an age of economy, for you have no- 
thing to do but to give up your own judgment to a compiler, 
and you fhall have all that is worth reading in fo voluminous a 
writer as Johnfon, comprifed in two pocket volumes.—If you 
obferve, Mrs. M, talks herfelf out in a very fhort time, and 
then there is fuch a tedious round of what our neighbours are 
doing, that I am abfolutely often in danger of falling a victim to 
envi. 1 think there is no diforder equal to that fuperabuadance 
of words devoid of converfation,” &¢.——This chara¢ter, com- 
mon and provoking as it is, will be read by or to many a lady 
whom it very well exhibits, who will, doubtlefs, have the wit to 
Jaugh at Mrs. M. without confidering that fhe is at the fame 
time laughing at herfelf.—We cannor quit this article without 
recommending it to the attention of thofe fathers who have lei« 
fure to read, and are not utterly dead to all thofe delicate fenfa- 
tions contemned by that vulgar, i.e. that major part of the 
world, who, by being ‘* hackneyed in the ways of men,” have 
juft fo much moral fentiment and fenfibility left, as to preferve 
them from the halter. 


The Parental Monitor. By Mrs. Bonhote, of Bungay, Suffolk. 
1zmo. 2 vols. 6s. Lane. 


This work, though it is not entirely original, deferves recom- 
mendation. Mrs. B.. jufly obferves, that ‘‘ to guard youth 
from error, and, by fo doing, fhield old age from many of its 
moft agonizing forrows ; to caution the thoughtlefs, humble the 
vain, and endeavour to reform the vicious, 1s furely neither an 
unneceffary or reprehenfible undertaking, in an age too prone to 
err.”"—-The volumes confift of efiays on general fubjects; «* the 
mottos are all borrowed from favourite authors, and likewife fe- 
feveral of the ftories, as fhe found them applicable to the fubject, 
ja order to give authority and additional force to her own opi- 
nions, 
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nions, by calling in thofe of fuperior, more experienced, and 
more able writers.” —It is only neceflary to add, that the original 
effays are well written, and that thé whole is worthy of the office 
and the perufal of a Parental Monitor. 


Retribution: a Novel. By the Author of the Gamefteris Ge. 120. 
3 vols. 7s. 6d. Robinfons. 


In this ftory the charatters are well drawn and fupported. 
‘The incidents are interefting, various, and ‘natural. There is in 
it that due mixture of narrative and fentiment which gives the 
beft value to this fpecies of compofition; and it may be ttill 
itronger recommended for its moral effects. 


Sydney-Place ; or, the Bracelet: a Novel. 12mo. 2 vols. 550 
Lane. 


This bracelet is not totally deftitute of brilliancy; but we 
have feen a vaft number like it, and can by no means commend 
the Setting. 


The Fate of Sparta; or, the Rival Kings: a Tragedy. As it is 
a&ed at ihe Theatre Royal in Drury-Lane. By Mrs. Cowley. 
8vo. 1s. 6d. Robinfons, 


«© The following Tragedy,” fays Mrs. C. in her Dedications 
<< js in its fable and events, all invention—except in the conduct 
of Chelonice, and the fcene in the Temple; and with the cir- 
«<umftance on which that is founded I have taken fome liberties. 
Other deviations from hiftory will ftrike you; but if I have al- 
tered circumftances, I have ftrittly abided by charaéter. Leo- 
nidas, at Drury-Lane, as in Sparta, is artful, tyrannical, and 
doats on his daughter. The impetuous and crafty Amphares, 
who had deftroyed Agis, continues his fyftem. Cleombrutus, 
ambitious and tolerably obitinate, is yet fenfible to the merits of 
his wife. He, though my hero, is not a “ faultlefs monfter ;” 
—if the lady fhould be toa perfeé, 1 appeal to the grave authority 
of Plutarch, who, I believe, ts not fufpeéted of writing fictions 
to compliment women.” —Thofe who with to become hiftorically 
— with Mrs. C.’s heroine, muft confult Plutarch’s Life 
of Agis. : 

To bring on the ftage fuch characters as Leonidas and Che- 
Jonice requires talents by no means common among the votaries 
of the mufes ; and it is with pleafure we can aver that Mrs. C.’s 
poetical powers greatly excel her temerity. Her principal cha- 
sacters are given with great force and precifion; and the has 
taken 
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taken care to preferve the due diftinétion between Attic and Spar- 
tan eloquence, which are thus elegantly difcriminated : 


“© The plain fimplicity of Spartan fchools 
Difclaims, and abrogates mifleading eloquence. 
You, bred in Athens,—where the polifh’d virtues 
Luxuriantly repofe; giving their documents 

In marble palaces, and robes imbued 

With ev’ry gaudy ftain that paints their fields--- 
Tis you, who boaft th’ unthrifty charms of rheteric, 
Which makes a fhadow feem fubftantial good, 

And clothes with glowing periods crippled morals.”* 


Of materials fo fcanty as the Spartan ftory affords, for flage 
effect, Mrs. C. has made the moft, and has produced fcenes 
which, in point of intereft aad compofition, muft rank her among 
the foremoit of our living writers. The numerous articles we 
have to notice, and our prefcribed limits will not permit us to 
indulge in further quotation,—We cannot omit noticing the De- 
dication, in which Mrs. C. has happily followed the example of 
Dr. Goldfmith, by infcribing her play to her brother. Regard- 
lefs of great names, elevated ftations, or oftentatious patronage, 
fhe pays an elegant compliment to natural affection, in a Dedi- 
cation which is, of itfelf, a literary treat, as well for the fenti+ 
ments it contains, as the language in which it is written, 


Letters to and from the late Samuel Faknfon, LL.D. To avhich 
are added fome Poems never before printed. Publifbed from the 
original MSS. in her poffeffion. By Hefter Lynch Piszzis 
8vo. 2 vols. 12s. Strahan and Cadell. 


Whatever can contribute to the information of the world, we 
mean the literary world, refpe¢ting the charater, life, or opinions 
of a man who was fo diftinguifhed an ornament of it as Dr- 
Johnfon, muft be greatly acceptable to all who know how toap- 
preciate the value of fuch communication. Much, indeed, has 
been advanced by the ignorant againft the Anecdtoes given by Mrs. 
Piozzi, and the Journal of Mr. Bofwell, as if it were poffible to 
know too much of fuch a man as Johnfon; for let it be remem- 
bered, that nothing true can be known tending to difgrace 
him. 

The Ietters now given to the public by Mrs. P. will, doubtlefs, 
excite the fneers and farcafms of thofe who, difregarding the mo= 
tives, and reading with a fpirit greatly diflimilar to that with 
which they were written, fhall wifely conclude that Dr. Johnfor 
might have written better letters. We have feen enough of this 
fpecies of criticifm exerted on thofe produtions to which me 
public 
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public are indebted for their-knowledge of Johnfon; while the 
avidity with which they were read, the difcrimination of character 
they contained, and the general information they conveyed, 
flatly contradicted thofe narrow-minded afperfions with which they 
were befpattered by petty wits, and malignant cavillers. 

But while we thus candidly acknowledge our expectations of 
vulgar criticifm, we by no means allow that the Letters before 
us will afford any plea for it. ; 

** It is not Homer nods, but they that dream.” 

The letters are on the moft familiar and even trivial occafions ; 
many of them, indeed, are mere billets, but ftill they are the 
billets of Dr. Johnfon, and evince that he could never diveit 
himfelf of that richnefs of expreflion and ftrength of fentiment 
by which his more finifhed performances are diftinguithed. 

In the courfe of the correfpondence we find the Do¢tor’s ac- 
count of the riots in June 1780; a regular correfpondence with 
Mrs. P. during his tour in Scotland, in which, however, we do 
not find much that is new to us now; on Jiterary and mifcella- 
neous fubjects a variety of interefting letters; and the moft un- 
important are not deftitute of ** gold-duft.”—It is perhaps ne- 
ceffary to obferve, that many of the letters are pervaded with 
that {pecies of Aumour for which the Door was remarkable 3 
and which ftupidty has fometimes converted into nonfenfe by 
thofe who cannot diftinguifh irony, unlefs it is perfe&t carica- 
zura. But Johnfon knew with whom he was correfponding : 
and while his humour gives the higheft gratification to thofe 
who can read it, aliealied to others it is merely ¢* cutting blocks 
with a sazor.” 

Mrs. P. has inferted in this colle€tion feveral letters of her 
own, which do great credit to her tafte and judgment: her 
epiftle to a gentleman newly married is not inferior to any letter 
of Johnfon’s, nor .to Swift’s celebrated addrefs to a newly- 
married lady.—Mrs. P’s defcription of the regatta is alfo pecu- 
liarly excellent and laughable ; boafting of one quality in which 
our lady writers are ufually deficient, we mean delicate humour, 
in which, we cannot help obferving, Mrs. P. is unrivalled by 
any female writer we remember to have perufed.—We cannot but 
much regret that Mrs. P’s publifhed fhare of this correfpondence 
is not fomewhat more extenfive: the Doétor frequently acknow- 
ledging the receiving of long letters on interefting topics; and 
from the fpecimens here given us, we are warranted in the infe- 
rence that Mrs. P. never wrote amifs.—By this publication we 
alfo difcover, that the numerous reports of much foolifh quarrel, 
and epiftolary feverity, on Mrs. P’s marriage with Mr. P. are 
totally deftitute of truth, ‘That the Do¢tor difapproved of the 
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Connexion, he acknowledges: but it is the acknowledment of 
Johnfon, and fuch as he ought to have made: it reflects nothing 
improper on either party. 

Of Mrs. P’s Preface we have to remark, that it is a finifhed 
compofition; and fhews that fhe knows how to diftinguifh be- 
tween private and public correfpondence, if we may be allowed 
the expreffion. If it has not that beautiful eafe which forms a 
diftinguifhing chara@eriftic of her letters, it has fomething 
more appropriate to its purport, as an addrefs to the public, 
modeftly acknowledging her obligation for the reception of thofe 
«« Anecdotes,” the communication of which conferred an obli- 
gation on the public, greatly heightened by the prefent publica- 
tion, which will remain an everlafting memento of an elegant 
friendfhip between the greateft literary character and one of the 
moft accomplifhed women of the eighteenth century. 


Thoughts on the Importance of the Manners of the Great to general 
Society. 12mo. 2s. Cadell. 


Among the variety of productions to which the late Royal 
Proclamation has given Birch, we may juftly rank this as the 
moft excellent.—The influence of fafhion and example has ever 
been univerfally acknowledged ; and the regular gradation of 
folly from the higher to the lower ranks of people has always 
been produétive of ferious evils to the community. The exam- 
ples of elevated piety and of extreme wickednefs are very rare, 
and have, therefore, few followers. —** Thefe remarks, therefore. 
are principally written with a view to fuch perfons of rank and 
fortune who live within the reftraints of moral obligation, and 
acknowledge the truth of the Chriitian religion ; and who, if in 
certain inftan¢es they allow themfelves in practices not compati- 
ble with a ftri€t profeffion of Chriftianity, feem to do it rather 
from habit and want of reflection, than either from difbelief of 
its dogtrines, or contempt of its precepts.”—This is the cafe in 
general with almoft the whole of that great clafs of fociety 
called ‘* good kind of people,” who, with the beft intentions 
imaginable, are ossdesiules indolent in the affairs of the moft 
ferious moment, as if intention could poffibly with any effect be 
fubftituted for aétion. ‘The evil confequences of fuch aconducét 
are thus well delineated by the author :—** The righteoufnefs of 
thofe who occupy this middle region of morality certainly ex- 
ceeds the righteoufnefs of the Scribes and Pharifees; for they 
are not only exa¢t in ceremonials, but in many refpetts fulfil 
the weightier matters of law and confcience. Like Herod, they 
often ** hear gladly, and do many things.” Yet I am afraid I hall 
be thought fevere in remarking that, in general, thofe charatters 
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in the New Teftament, of whofe future condition no very com 
fortable hope is given, feem to have been taken, not from the 
profligate, the abandoned, and the difhonourable, but from that: 
decent clafs commonly defcribed by the term of ** good fort of 
people ;” that mixed kind of character where virtue appears, if it 
does not predominate.”—He then adduces’ the inftances of the 
young ruler, of whofe final allotment we are left in darknefs, 
and of the rich man who built, him barns and ftore-houfes = 
*« But the moft alarming inftance is,.he who was clothed in pur~ 
ple and fine linen, fared {umptuoufly every day, and gave nothing 
to Lazarus ; and who is reprefented after his death as lifting up 
his eyes, being in torments. He committed no enormities that 
have been tranfmitted to us; for that he dined well, drefled 
well,.and refufed to relieve one beggar, could hardly mcur the 
bitter penalty of eternal: mifery: his punifhment feems to have 
been the confequence of a-hard, worldly, felfifh heart, fpoilt by 
the foftnefles and delights of life. For after all that corrupt 
poets, and more corrupt philofophers, have told us of the blan- 
difhments of pleafure, and of its tendency to foften the temper, 
and humanize the affections, it is certain that nothing “0 i 
the heart like exceffive and unbounded luxury : and he who re- 
fufes the feweft gratifications to his own voluptuoufnefs, wili ge- 
nerally be found the leaft fufceptible of tendernefs for the wants 
of others. Profperity, fays'the Arabian proverb, fills the heart 
till it makes it hard ; and the moft dangerous pits and fnares for 
human virtue are thofe, which are fo covered over with the 
flowers of profperous fortune, that it réquires a cautious foot, 
and a vigilant eye to efcape them.”—This reafoning is both 
elegant and logical ;. and though it is fomewhat ferious we hope 
it will have its due weight with thofe to whom it more particu~ 
larly alludes ; efpecially when they are affured,. that the author is 
** neither an old man, a clergyman, nor a methodift.” 

After remarking in general terms on this general character, and 
to fhew how far he is from a common declaimer: ‘* May I ven- 
ture,” heafks, ** to bea little paradoxical ; and while fo many 
grave perfons are defcanting on the mifchiefs of vice, may I be 
permitted to fay aword on the mifchief of virtue; or rather, 
of that fhining counterfeit, which, while it wants the f{pe- 
cific gravity, has much of the brightnefs of fterling worth? 
Never, perhaps, did any age produce more beautiful declama- 
tions in praife of virtue than he prefent ;. never were more po- 
lifhed periods rounded in honour of humanity. An ancient 
Pagan would imagine that Aftrea had returned to take up her 
abode in our metropolis ; a primitive Chriftian would conclude, 
that “ righteoufnefs and peace had there met together ;” but 
how would they be furprifed to find that the obligation ¥ thofe 
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duties was not always thought binding on their ‘eloquent en- 
comiafts! that univerfal benevolence may fubfift with partial in- 
juftice, and boundlefs liberality with fordid felfifhnefs : that we 
may feem eager in redreffing the injuries of half the globe, with- 
out defcending to the petty detail of private virtues ; and burn 
with zeal for the good of millions one never faw, and yet {pread 
vice and ruin through the little circle of one’s own perfonal ac- 
quaintance.” 

After adverting to a variety of domeftic grievances, -fuch as 
frequenting public gardens, the employment of hair-dreffers on 
the Sabbath, &c. the author beftows fome animadverfions on 
Sunday concerts, which he denominates-a new evil, as not only 
exceptionable in itfelf, but,as.it engages both fervants and cattle, 
who ought to do.no.manner of work on that day. 

He dwells particulasly on thofe fins of omiffion, which, how- 
ever common.among ‘* good fort of people,” are neverthelefs 
enormous ; and-obferves, that ‘¢ it is lefs againft-aCtual than ne- 
gative evil, thataffectionate exhortation, lively remonftrance, and 
pointed parable, are exhaufted. It is againft the tree which bore 
zo fruit, the lamp which had xo oil, the unprofitable fervant who 
made xo ufe of his talent, that the fevere fentence is denounced; 
and not againft corrupt fruit, bad oil, and talents #// employed.” 

There are two prevailing .and erroneous notions entertained 
refpeCting religion: one is, that -it is comprifed in.a few moral 
obfervations,; and the other, that it impofes a life of aufterity 
and abftinence. Both thefe are wrong; and -againft the latter 
opinion, the author thus expreffes himfelf : «¢ I will venture to 
affirm, that Religion, with all her'beautiful and becoming fanctity, 
impofes fewer facrifices, not only af -rational,but of pleafurableen- 
joyments, than the uncontrolled dominion ofany-one vice. Her fer- 
vice is not only perfect fafety, but.perfect freedom: fhe is not fo 
tyrannizing as Paffion, fo exacting as the World, nor fo defpo- 
ticas Fafhion, Let us try the cafe by a parallel, and examine 
it, not as affecting our virtue, but our pleafure. Does Religion 
forbid the cheerful enjoyments of life as rigoroufly as Avarice 
forbids them? Does fhe. require fuch facrifices of our care as 
Ambition? or fuch renunciations of our quiet as Pride? Does 
Devotion murder fleep like Diffipation? Does fhe deftroy Health 
like Intemperance? Does fhe annihilate Fortune like Gaming ? 
Does fhe imbitter Life like Difcord; or abridge it like Duelling? 
Does Religion impofe more vigilance than Sufpicion? or half as 
many mortifications as Vanity? Vice has her martyrs: and the 
moft auftere and felf-denying Afcetic (who miftakes the genius 
of Chriftianity almoft as much as her enemies) never tormented 
himfelf with fuch cruel and caufelefs feverity as that with which 
#nvy lacerates her unhappy votaries. Worldly honour obliges 
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us to be at the trouble of refenting injuries; but Religion fpares 
us that inconveniency by commanding us to forgive them; and 
by this injunétion confults our happinefs no lefs than our virtue : 
for the torment of conftantly hating any one mutt be, at leaft, 
equal to the fin of it.—If this eftimate be fairly made, then is 
the balance clearly on the fide of Religion, even in the article 
of pleafure.” 

Since pleafure is the grand objet of life among thofe whofe 
example is the moft likely to allure, it is well to perfuade fuch 
that true Pleafure is the daughter of Religion; and if by. this 
kind of logic, which is, indeed, unanfwerable, they could be 
induced to direét their lives accordingly, the object of the 
writer will be obtained. Reformation is the voice of all; but 
Reformation muft begin with the great, or it will nevér be ef- 


* fe€tual. <* To expett to reform the poor, while the opulent are 


corrupt, is to throw odours into the ftream while the fprings are 
poifoned.”—If the royal proclamation is’ difregarded, let the 
royal example, at leaft, have fome credit by imitation. 

We have dwelt more particularly on this article, in favour of 
which too much cannot be faid, not only becaufe the publica- 
tion demands this notice from us, but becaufe we would not 
omit any opportunity of diffeminating principles, or arguments 
in favour of principles tending to the general benefit. We, there- 
fore, earneftly recommend this produétion to the attention of 
every reader: the ftyle, of which fome judgment may be formed 
by the quotations we have given, is correct and well adapted to 
the fubjeét: deftitute of {cholaftic affettation, and like the rea- 
foning, abounding with the pureft elegance, in which ftrength 
and fimplicity are united. 


Memoirs of the late War in Afia. With a Narrative of the Impri- 
Soument and Sufferings of cur Officers and Soldiers: By an Officer 
of Colonel Baillie’s Detachmert. 8vo. 2 vols. Murray. 


The late military tranfaétions in India are of fo much impor- 
tance in their object and confequences, that a regular detail of 
them muft be acceptable to all who find themfelves interefted in 
Indian inquiries. ‘* All mankind naturally enter, by fympathy, 
into the fituation of one another; but particularly into that of 
the generous, the brave, and-the unfortunate. The particulars 
relating to our oflicers and foldiers, who fell at different times 
into the hands of Hyder-Ally-Khan, and Tippoo-Sultan-Ba- 
hauder, communicated by certain of thofe fufferers, and for the 
moit part by one gentleman, who perfevered in the midft of the 
utmott danger, in keeping a journal of what paffed from day to 
day in the principal prifon of Seringapatam, imprefs the — 
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with all the force of a deep tragedy.” — With refpe& to the au- 
thenticity of this work we are told, that the writer ‘ has drawn 
his materials either from the moft authentic written memorials, 
or from men of ftri& honour, who were fpetators of the tranf- 
aGtions, or aétors in the fcenes defcribed.”—The following ex- 
tract will prove acceptable to our readers, as it ftates the origin 
of Mr. Haftings’s profecution, and is alfo commendable for the 
manner. 

«« The fuccefsful vigour of Mr. H. the alacrity with which 
he was fupported by our military flations, the rapidity with 
which his colleéted force quafhed rebellion, and exalted the 
nt of his country on its ruins, excited the aftonifhment of 

ndia, and the admiration of Europe. But the exaltation of a 
great party in the Houfe of Commons, on this occafion of tri- 
umph, was loft in compaffion for Cheyt Sing, the imprifoned 
eunuchs, and the Begums ; in indignation againft the Governor- 
General, whom they compared to Nero, Cortez, Pizarro, and 
other odious tyrants; and in melancholy forebodings of that 
ruin which the awakened refentment of all the native princes muft 
foon involve, if they had not already involved the Britith interefts 
in India.”—** Mr. Sheridan, a€ting the part committed to him 
by his political friends, on the 17th of Nov. 1782, at night, 
paid a vifit toa gentleman, who was known to have taken a very 
aétive part in favour of Mr. H. in whofe family he had lived in 
India. —The exprefs and avowed purpofe of this vifit, was to 
talk over the affairs of Mr. H. and it was agreed between this 

entleman and Mr. S. that the former fhould call the next morn- 
ing on Major Scott, to communicate what happened: and Major 
S. was to be defired to meet Mr. S. at eleven o’clock that morn- 
ing, ata third houfe. The communication made by the gen- 
tleman who vifited Major S. was, as he underftood, that he came 
to him with the olive-branch: that Mr. H. might come home 
with perfeét fecurity, with half a million, or whatever might be 
the amount of his rica that the minifters had ftrength enough 
to carry Mr. Fox’s bill, by which the government of India was 
to be vefted in feven commiffioners appointed by the Houfe of 
Commons, but they knew it would be oppofed at the India-houfe. 
The conditions, therefore, required from Major S. was, that the 
friends of Mr. H. fhould not join in the oppofition to the bill. 
In reply to this communication, Major S. at once faid he would 
not meet Mr. S. but would go to the gallery of the Houfe of 
Commons, where he fhould hear Mr. Fox himfelf: and he fur- 
ther toid the gentleman, in anfwer to fome doubts that were ex- 
prefied, whether Mr. H. would come when recalled, that all he 
world knew there had beena letter upon the table of the Court 
of Directors, fince the month of September, in which he exprefsly 
defired 
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defired them immediately to appoint a-fucceffor to the governs 
ment of Bengal. Mr. Fox made his famous {peech on the 18th 
of November, in which he grounded the neceffity for his bill 
upon the mifmanagement of Mr. H. and faid, that his whole 
proceeding was the proceeding of a man who had drawn the 
{word and thown away the fcabbard. The following morning 
Major S. and the friend who had called upon him met again, 
when the Jatter clearly declared, that after Mr. F’s fpeech, Mr. 
Sheridan had no right to expeét fecrefy from either of them. 
‘The prefs was not idle: every paper teemed with grofs and axo- 
aymous abufe of Mr. H. with threats of vengeance, and now and 
then with fomething like a promife of favour, if the friends of 
Mr. H. would he lefs active. In anfwer to one of thefe para- 
graphs, Major S. openly, and with his name at full length to the 
aflertion, avowed, on the 27th of Noy. ten days after Mr. 
S. had vifited his friends, that he, Major S. reje¢ted the ¢ offer 
* of an aét of oblivion for his principal, provided he would re- 
* main filent during the prefent attack upon the Eaft-India com- 
« pany.” ‘This avowal, written before the Committee of Pro- 
prietors at the India-houfe, and inferted in the Morning Chroni- 
cle, was never anfwered ; nor was the gentleman whom Mz. S. 
had vifited, or Major S. taxed with a breach of fecrefy.”—After 
adverting to fome other circumftances, and fhewing in what man- 
Mr. H. preferved the India poffefiions, the author proceeds to 
remark, that,.‘* Mr. Fox, then Secretary of State, bad formed 
the , an of bringing the complete management of India under 
the controul of adminiftration. ‘To efle¢t this Mr. H. was re- 

refented as a man who had formed connexions dangerous to the 
interefts of Great-Britain ; and it was faid that he had fo far 
mifmanaged India as to make it abfolutely neceffary to recall 
him, and to annihilate the company. Mr. Pitt on this occation 
joined moft cordially with the friends of Mr. H. and Mr. F. and 
his bill fhared the fame fate. The friends of the Governor 
{corned to ftipulate any conditions either for themfelves or for 
him: the confequence of which was, that Mr. H. on his return, 
became an object of vengeance to a defeated party.” 

Such are the ftrictures on the conduct of Mr. H. and his oppo- 
nents, from which our readers will fee that the prefent publica- 
tion is friendly to Mr. H. _Itis, however, the production of one 
well acquinted with the various fubjects he treats upon: the de- 
tail of the military tranfaCtions appears to be accurate: the cha- 
ra¢ters of Mr. Burke, Mr. Sheridan, and Mr. Haftings, are well 
drawn, with much ftrength and truth of colouring; and the 
whole work is worthy of attention, 
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Concluded. 


we conflict of different paffions that were at once excited 
with uncommon violence in the breaft of Meliffa, depriv- 
ed her for a time of the power of reflection ; and when fhe be- 
¢ame more calm, fhe knew not by what method to attempt the re~ 
covery of her right: her mind was bewildered amidft a thou- 
fand poffibilities, and diftreffed by the apprehenfion that all might 
prove ineffetual. After much thought and many projects, fhe 
recollected that the captain, whofe fervant brought her to Eng- 
land, could probably afford her more affiftance than any other 
perfon: as he had been often pointed out to her in public places 
by the "Squire, to whom her ftory was well known ;. fhe was ac- 
quainted with his perfon, and knew that within a few months he 
was alive: fhe foon obtained direétion to his houfe, and being 
teadily admitted to a conference, fhe told him, with as muclz 
prefence of mind as fhe could, that fhe was the perfon whom 
his compaffion had contributed to preferve when an infant ; in 
confirmation of which fhe produced his letter and the certificate. 
which it inclofed ; that by the death of her father’s eldeft bro- 
ther, whofe family fhe had never known, fhe was become in- 
zitled to a very confiderable eftate; but that fhe knew not whas 
evidence would be neceffary to fupport her claim, how fuch evi- 
dence was. to be produced, nor with whom to intruft the ma- 
nagement of an affair in which wealth and influence would be 
employed againft her. The old captain received her with that 
eafy politenefs which is almoft peculiar to his profeffion, and 
with a warmth of benevolence that is feldom found in any ; he 
congratulated her upon fo happy and unexpe¢ted an event; and 
without the parade of oftentatious liberality, without extorting 
an explicit confeflion of her indigence, he gave her a letter to 
his lawyer, in whom he faid fhe might with the utmof fecurity 
confide, and with whom fhe would have nothing more to do 
than to tell her ftory : «* And do not,” faid he, «* doubt of fuc- 
cefs, for I will be ready to teftify what I know of the affair 
whenever I fhall be called upon, and the woman who was pre- 
fent at your birth and brought you over, till lives with me, and 
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upon this occafion may do you fignal fervice.” _Meliffa departed 
melted with gratitude, and elated with hope. The gentleman to 
whom the captain’s letter was a recommendation, profecuted her 
claim with fo much {kill and affiduity, that within a few months 
fhe was put in the poffeffion of her eftate. Her firlt care was to 
Wait upon the captain, to whom fhe now owed not only life but 
a fortune; he received her acknowledgments with a pleafure, 
which only thofe who merit it can enjoy ; and infifted that the 
fhould drav upon him for fuch fums as fhe fhould want before 
her rents became due. She then took very handfome ready fur- 
nifhed lodgings, and determined immediately to juftify her con- 
duct to the Squire, whofe kindnefs fhe ftill remembered, and 
whofe refentment fhe had forgiven. With this view fhe fet out 
in a charjot and fix, attended by two fervants in livery on horfe- 
back, and proceeded to his country feat, from whence the fa- 
mily was not returned: fhe had laid at an inn within fix miles 
of the place, and when the chariot drove up to the door, as it 
was early in the morning, fhe could perceive the fervants run to 
and fro in a hurry, and the young lady and her brother gazing 
through the window to fee if they knew the livery: fhe re- 
marked every circumftance which denoted her own importance 
with exultation, and enjoyed the folicitude which her prefence 
‘pasar among thofe, from whofe fociety fhe had fo lately 
een driven with difdain and indignation. 

She now incteafed their wonder, by ferdieg a fervant to ac- 
quaint the old gentleman, that a lady defired to fpeak with him 
about urgent bufinefs, which would not, however long detain him: 
he courteoufly invited the lady to honour him with her com- 
mands, hafted into his beft parlour, adjufted his wig, and put 
himfelf in the beft order to receive her: fhe alighted, and dif- 
played a rich undrefs which correfponded with the elegance of 
her chariot, and the modifh appearance of her fervants. She 
contrived to hide her face as fhe went up the walk that fhe 
might not be known too foon; and was immediately intro- 
duced to her old friend, to whom fhe foon difcovered herfelf 
to his great aftonifhment, and before he had recovered his 
prefence of mind, fhe addreffed him to this effect, «* You 
«« fee, Sir, an orphan who is under the greateft obligations 
to your bounty, but who has been equally injured by your 
fufpicions. When I was depending upon your liberality, I 
would not affert my innocence, beeaufe I could not bear to be 
«* fufpeted of falfhood : bat to affert it now, becaufe | am the 
** poffeffor of a paternal eftate, and becanfe I cannot bear to be 
fufpeéted of ingratitude: that your fon prefled me to 
«marry him, is true; but it is no lefs true that I refufed 
*s him, becaufe I would not difappoint your hopes, and im- 
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s¢rverifh your pofterity,” The old gentleman’s confufion was 
ivcreafed by the wonders that crowded upon him; he firft made 
1ome attempts to apologife for his fufpicions with awkwardnéfs 
and hefitation, then a the truth of appearances, he broke 
off abruptly and remained filent ; then reproaching himfelf, he 
began to congratulate her upon her good fortune, and again defift- 
ed before he had finifhed the compliment. Meliffa perceived his 
perplexity and gueffed the caufe; fhe was therefore about to account 
more particulatly for the fudden change of her circumftances, 
but mifs,. whofe maid had brought her intelligence from the ferv- 
ants, that the lady’s name who was with her papa was Meliffa, and 
that fhe was lately come to a great eftate by the death of her un- 
cle, could no longer reftrain the — of her affeétion and 
joy ; fhe rufhed into the room and fell upon her neck, with a tran- 
{port that can only be felt by friendfhip and expreffed by tears. 
When this tender filence was paft, the fcruples of doubt were foon 
obviated, the reconciliation was reciprocal and fincere ; the father 
Jed out his gueft, and prefented her to his fon with an apology for 
his conduét to them both. 

Meliffa had befpoke a dinner and beds at the inn, but fhe was 
not fuffered to return. Within a few weeks fhe became the 
daughter of her friend, who gave her hand to his fon, with whom 
fhe fhared many years that happinefs which is the reward of vir- 
tue. They had feveral children, but none furvived them ; and 
Meliffa upon the death of her hufband, which happened about fev- 
en years ago, retired a from town to her eitate in the coun- 
try, fhe lived beloved, and died in peace. 
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THE GIFT OF SUBLIMITY 


TO 
WILLY SHAKSPEARE. 


By Mr. T. Nicuots. 


O, the biforked hill, with Fame’s evergreen crown’d 
ae Encircled with azure ferene, . sass 
‘Vhilft the fylphs of his fancy lay’d wantonly round, 


Witiy Suakspeare enliven’d the {cene, 
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As all. thoughtful he fat, keen-ey’d Wifdom drew near, 
Juft fent from the regions above, 

And, ftooping, fhe whifper’d this truth in his ear, 
«« Thy lays breathe the fpirit of Jove.” 


To his fide came the mufe of the bowl] and the blade, 
To hail him great prince of her art ; 

While Comedy near all thofe dimples difplay’d, 
That give a brifk pulfe to the heart. 


Bright Genius approach’d him with pleafing refpeét — 
In her arms a young eagle fhe bore, 

To fhew, if unfhackled by icy neglect, 
To what wonderful heights fhe could foar. 


Recumbent before him, ftraight dropt the {weet maid, 
When, expanding the wing of her bird, . 

‘¢ Take the quill of Sublimity, SHaxsreare,” fhe faid, 
“« And go fafhion the tear-ftarting word.” 


To Genius he bow’d as he pluck’d forth the quill ; 
To the breeze were his veftments unfurl’d, 

Like a fun-beam with Fancy he fled from the hill, 
‘To charm and iflumine the world. 


For the good of mankind he rare precepts convey’d, 
And his ftrains had fwch pow’r o’er the ear, 

‘That whenever he pleas’d from the concourfe that ftray’d, 
He could call up the fmile or the tear. 


Old ‘Time knew his worth—with the figh of efteem, 
From the earth bid fweet Wiuty arife; 

With his Genius he fled, but has left us his theme, 
Which fhall ever be dear to the wife. 





THOUGHTS ON INFANCY AND OLD AGE. 


By Mr. J. H. Cots. 


H APPY! thrice happy! is the new-born Babe ; 
Wrapt in celeftial innocence it lives, 

Nor feels the tumult of diftra¢ting care. 

Pleas’d ina moment, in a moment vex’d ; 

It hangs delighted o’er its trifling toys, 


And 
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And to each tinkling, tho’ difcordant found, 
Attentive liftens : not enamour’d more 
With the foft breathings of the mellow flute, 
‘Than the rude jingling of a wicker rattle. 


How oft’ Experience, with a wrinkled face, 

And retroverted eye, runs o’er the fcenes 

Of life, long paft, and dwells on Infancy 

With fond regret ; nor does he dwell in vain ; 

For there, divine Simplicity appears, 

Which charms, yet makes his riper knowiedge blufh: 
There, too, the little mind unfolds itfelf , 

And by a fimple, inoffenfive choice, 

Difplays its native purity and peace. 


When livid light’nings flame along the fky, 

And deep-mouth’d thunders fhake this lower fpheres 
Aghaft! the hoary finner ftands, and dreads 

The vengeance by himfelf provok’d : meanwhile, 
The Babe, amid the wreck of elements, 

Unaw’d, lifts up its head, and knowing nought 
‘That wounds the feeling heart, fmiles at the ftorm 5 
Or, if he grieves, he only grieves to find 

*Tis fomething—that’s beyond the reach of thoughts 


How oft’ I with, but ah! how vain the wifh! 
"That Mem’ry, dread retainer of the paft, 
Could lofe each mark by Indifcretion made ; 
And human nature happily refume 

Alike its wonted innogence and peace : 

Still am I doom’d by Deftiny’s decree, 

To ftrut and buftle ’midft the fcenes of ftrife, 
And, by comparing Infancy with Age, 

To feel with double pain the ftings of guilt. 
How great the difference ’twixt the old and young 
The one, of ftronger faculties poffett, 

{s anxious ever fomething new to learn; 

F’en tho’ in knowledge all his mifery lies : 
The other, unambitious ftands, enjoys 

What is, nor idly dreams of what’s to come. 


When Age, in all the bitternefs of woe, 
Laments the weaknefs of his quiv’ring nerves, 
Or limbs contracted with rheumatic pains ; 
- “fhe Babe, unconfcious what the terms imply, 
Heeds not, or fmiling, wonders what they mean,’ 
Ah! happy being! but how thort thy blifs! 
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For Reafon, rip’ning with increafing years, 
Will wake thy feelings to a thoufand pains 
That are to infant innocence unknown : 

Then happier he, who in the morn of life, 

By partial Fate is fummon’d to the fkies ; 

He fees the world, but ’ere the mingled draught 
Of pain and pleafure he imbibes, «* Death drops 
‘The curtain”—and the fcene is clos’d.— 

If then the hoary-headed fage be deem’d 

The mournful chronicle of human ills, 

Say, who but wifhes he had ne’er exchang’d 
The fweets of childhood, and the {ports of youth, 
For age, for knowledge, and a train of woes! 





LINES written in the Spring of 1779 


BY A LADY. 


N OW from her grave fee Nature rife, 
And with new beauties charm the fight ; 

While each gay object fhe prefents 
Infpires the heart with new delight. 


Throughout creation’s wide extent, 
What univerfal joy is feen! 

The field, fo lately clad in white, 
Affumes a robe of cheerful green. 


ie ger too with precious gems * 
rom the rich cabinet of heav’n, 
Which to increafe intrinfic worth, 

With an all-bounteous hand are giv’n, 


The leaflefs foreft now no more 
Brings evening forward to the eye, 
While browner with approaching night, 
It feems to meet the weftern fky. 


‘The filent groves are gladden’d all 
With fweet variety of fong, 
While the emancipated ftream, 
Exulting rolls itfelf along. But 


* Alluding to the daifies, &c. &c. which at once adornthe meadows, 


and enrich the pafturage, 
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But yet methinks a damp I feel, 
While the fair profpett I furvey, 

For man no fecond {pring expects 
As thus the feafons pafs away. 


His bloom of youth is fcarcely fled, 
With all its fond delufive charms, 

Ere tot’ring age o’ertakes his fteps, 
And claps him in her frozen arms. 


‘Then meagre Death afferts his claim, 
Towhom refiftance all is vain : 

He iffues forth the dread command, 
And binds the captive in his chain, 


Then, to the filent tomb convey’d, 
He mingles with his parent Earth, 

And no diftinétions there are known, 
Of wit, of beauty, or of birth. 


Alike, in one promifcuous heap, 

The peafant and the prince are laid ; 
Together there unnotic’d reft, 

In the fame fad and humble fhade. 


And man no fecond {pring expects ; 
No early fun on him fhall light ; 

His courfe, once thro’ the Zodiac run, 
Sets in a long and endlefs night, 


«* An endlefs night!”"—oh! paufe,my mufe— 
To yonder point direét thine eyes, 

There fee beyond this narrow bound 
A fair eternal morning rife ! 


In robes of ycuth and beauty drefs’d, 
And with immortal vigour gay, 

Each flumb’ring faint thall fpring to life, 
At dawn of that aufpicious day. 


Then fhall the vanquifh’d hing of dread, 
Bow to the conqueror, all difmay’d! 

While thofe exulting fhout Ais fall, 

Who of his darts were once afraid, 
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‘Then what delight, before unknown, 
Shall each enraptur’d bofom fire, 

To what new ftrains of grateful joy 
Shall they attune each golden lyre. 


No more to die !—tranfporting thought ! 
Forget this intervening fpace ; 

And while you raife your longing fight, 
Begin the triumphs of the place. 


Ye bleft expeétants of a crown, 

No more let forrow cloud your brow, 
With life immortal in referve, 

Begin to tafte its pleafures now ! 





nO. Ve 
By S. COLLINGS. 


I H E wars were o’er, the fhip was moor’d, 
And love reftor’d each pledge again, 
When anxious Lucy rufh’d on board, 
And call’d upon her failor fwain. 
‘«* O give me back my Jemmy dear!” 
From deck to deck refounds his name—~ 
Each honeft tar repreft a tear— 
‘* He perifh’d on the deck of fame.” 





MAR Y, 
BY THE SAME, | 


THE waves were rough, the wind was high, 
Fond William made his native land ; 

The big tear trembling in her eye, 
His Mary faw the veffel ftrand. 


She faw him ftruggling for the fhore ; 
She faw him fink beneath the wave ; 
She gave a fcream, and faw no more, 
But join’d him in the wat’ry grave ! 
2 SeleFed 
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ORIENTAL ECLOGUES, 
By Wiiiiam Co.uins. 
ECLOGUE IV. 

AGiB AND SECANDER; OR, THE FUGITIVES. 
Scene, A Mountain in Circaffia. Time, Midnight, 


In fair Circaffia, where to love inclin’d, 

Each fwain was bleft, for every maid was kind ; 
At that ftill hour when awful midnight reigns, 
And none but wretches haunt the twilight plains ; 
What time the moon had hung her lamp on high, 
And paft in radiance thro’ the cloudlefs fky, 

Sad o’er the dews two brother fhepherds fled, 
Where wild’ring Fear and defp’rate Sorrow led : 
Faft as they preft their flight, behind them lay 
Wide ravag’d plains, and vallies ftole away. 
Along the mountain’s bending fides they ran, 
Till, faint and weak, Secander thus began : 


sec. O ftay thee, Agib, for my feet deny, 
No longer friendly to my life, to fly. 
Friend of my heart, O turn thee and furvey, 
‘Trace our fad flight thro’ all its lengthof way ! 
And firft review that long-extended plain, 
And yon white groves, already pait with pain ! 
Yon’ ragged cliff, whofe dang’rous path we try’d, 
And laft this lofty mountain’s weary fide. 


acis. Weak as thou art, yet, haplefs! muft thou know 
The toils of flight, or fome feverer woe. 
Still as I hafte the Tartar fhouts behind, 
And fhrieks and forrows load the fadd’ning wind : 
In rage of heart, with ruin in his hand, 
He blafts our harvefts and deforms our land. 
Yon’ citron grove, whence firft in fear we came, 
Droops its fair honours to the conq’ring flame : 
Far fly the fwains, like us, in deep defpair, 
And leave to ruffian bands their Sisey care. 


secan. Unhappy land! whofe bleffings tempt the fword ; 
in vain, unheard, thou call’ft thy Perfian Lord! 
In 
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In vain thou court’ft him, hélplefs, to thine aid, q 
To fhield the fhepherd and prote¢t the maid! 4 
Far off, in thoughtlefs indolence refign’d, ; 
Soft dreams of love and pleafure footh his mind ; 

*Midft fair fultanas loft in idle joy, 

No wars alarm him, and no fears annoy. 


acis. Yet thefe green hills in fummet’s fultry heat 
Have lent the monarch oft’ a cool retreat. 
Sweet to the fight is Zabran’s flow’ry plain, 
And once by maids and fhepherds lov’d in vain! 
No more the virgins fhall delight to rove 
By Sargis’ banks or Irwan’s fhady grove ; 
On Tarkie’s mountain catch the cooling gale, 
Or breathe the fweets of Aly’s flow’ry vale : 
Fair fcenes! but, ah! no more with peace poffefs’d, 
With eafe alluring, and with plenty blefs’d : 
No more the fhepherds’ whitening tents appear, 
Nor the kind products of a bounteous year ; 
No more the date, with fnowy bloffoms crown’d, 
But Ruin fpreads her baleful fires around. 
secan. In vain Circaflia boafts her {picy groves, 
Forever fam’d for pure and happy loves ; 
In vain fhe boafts her faireft of the fair, 
"Their eyes’ blue languifh, and their golden hair : 
‘Thofe'eyes in tears their fruitlefs grief mutt fend ; 
'Thofe hairs the Tartar’s cruel hand thal] rend. 
acis, Ye Georgian Swains! that piteous learn from far : 
Circaffia’s ruin and the wafte of war, | 
Some weightier arms than crooks and ftaffs prepare 
To fhield your hatvefts and defend your fair : 
The Turk and Tartar like defigns purfue, 
Fix’d to deftroy, and ftedfaft to undo. 
Wild as his land, in native deferts bred, 
By luft incited, or by malice led, 
The villain Arab! as he prowls for prey, 
Oft’ marks with blood and wafting flames the way ; 
Yet none fo cruel as the Tartar foe, 
‘Todeath inur’d, and nurft in fcenes of woe. 
He jaid; when loud along the vale was heard 
A fhrilier fhriek, and nearer fires appear’d ; 
‘Th’ affrighted fhepherds thro’ the dews of night 
Wide o’er the moonlight hills renew’d their flight. 








public Amufements, 





Devury-Lane. 


N the courfe of the prefent month, the long-expeéted opeta of the in 
genious Mr. Cobb has been brought forward at thistheatre, with every 
liberal accomanyment the manager could poffibly beftow; and, take the 
piece altogether, it welldeferved fuch attention. We have ever conceived 
accounts of the fables of dramatic produttions'to be very improper, for 
whatever mtereft they may poffefs, it is ftage effe€&{ only that can give 
them force. To analyze the tame ciforts of would-be writers, to a reader of 
difcernment, muft be confidered as employing time and fpace to little 
purpofe; and to run over the bufinefs of fuch as have plot, mtereft, and 
good language to recommend them, on’ the confined limits of a page oF 
two, is certainly doing an injury to their authors, as no perfeét judgment 
can be formed, but from reading the originals in the clofet, to decide om 
their characters as compoftions,---and, attending a réprefentation, to judge 
of their ftage effe&t. Love in the Eaft, or, The Adventure of Twelve Hours, we 
venture to pronounce will pleafe the candid andthe judicious on the flage, 
and inthe clofet. Ft abounds with wit of the beft kind; and if here and. 
there probability is broken in upon, the pleafantry of the fituations, and. 
the licence given to mufical pieces, hold: forth a fufficient excufe to thofe 
who are willing to be pleafed. 
“We conceive the obligation between Mr. Cobb and the principal per 
formers to be mutual; for if he has written for them, they have richly re« 


paid him by excellent ie The véetefan King, in his happieft moments, 


was never more happy. rs. Crouch fung her fongs divinely, and 
‘* added fweetnefs to the fweet.””_ Her drefs difplayed her beautiful form 
to great advantage, and added luftre to as'bright a ftat a8 évef illumined 
the world of fongand harmony. We cannot but regret the abfence pf 
that child of merriment and glee, Jordan, who has long been pining with 
an illnefs, from which we fincerely hope fhe will foon recover, and again 
cheer the fcene fhe was born to grace with Nature’s own {miles. Art® 
may look on at humble diftance,--«but Judgment, waiting her préfence, 
we hope and truft will very foon drop the laurel on the head it was ins, ° 
tended to adorn. Romanzini, always withing to pleafe, with talents rée> 
fpeftable and ever devoted to her beft friends, fuftained her part toadmis. * 
ration, Bannifter kept the houfe ina roar, and. deferved all the applatife, 
he gained. It would be an offence againit truth and judgment slot to be" 
well pleafed with Kelly’sfinging. Of his aéting we are filent as yet; but™ 
fall be happy when we can_give out fentiments on that fubje& in the man+~ 
ner. we could wifh. He is a young performer ; his figure is not againft hit, | 
and we think we difcover evident figns of improvement; we therefore | 
itrongly recommend they may not be checked by confidence, or art un; ” 
willingaefs to depart from ill habits. The performers in the back ground’ 
fhrould not be forgotten, as their praife-worthy attention affited the’ res © 
prefentation of as pleafing an opera for merit, {cene, and: mufic, af we 
have {een for many years. 

Full of honour, and full of fame, the veteran Smith at length retires 
at the clofe of the feafon,sen He has done the ftate fome fervice, - they’ 
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knowit."” Long may he enliven the private circle, and enjoy, free from 
eare and anxiety, that independence whith his private worth as well as 
public merit has fully entitled him to! 


Covent-GarDEN. 


O‘Keeffe’s defpicable tribe are at length beaten off, notwithftanding 3 
fecond fkirmifh with honeft John Bull, who knows a “ trick or two” as 
well ashimfelf. So much for Tantara Rara! Song, dance, and a clean- 
wafh’d pantomime, fill up the reft of the bufinefs on thefe boards during 


the prefent month. 
Reapincs at Free Mafos Hall, 
Second Night, 


A genteel audience, though not a numerous one, honoured the enters 
¢ainments of thisevening, Mrs. Stuart gave ** The Soldier tired,” &c, 
in a ftyle of infinite tafte and judgment. Mr. Page is undoubtedly in 
the poffeffion of talents truly refpettable; and we were well pleafed in 
difcovering a marked attention to his finging. Trew in the Readings 
gave a pleafing variety. This gentleman is very fparing of his action: 
he feems convinced that the unerring fchool of Nature admits: but 
feldom of the fare and the fart, in its modeft leffons ; in order that when 
they are called forth, the heart of fenfibility, which the matron ‘ delights 
to move,” may be thrilled with horror, or melted into pity, from caufes 
which juftify thofe feelings. The diftempered imagination of affectation 
and ignorance has of late been but too fully gratified. Buffoonery and 
trick not only pervading the ftage; but to the difgrace of religion and 
common fenfe, has, in teo many inftances, {candalized even the pulpit. 
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FOREIGN INTELLIGENCE, 


Prince Charles Edward Lewis Cafimir Stuart, generally known in this 
country by the name of the ‘* Pretender,” died at Rome on the gift day 
of January laft. He was juft fixty-feven years and two months ald, on 
the day of his death. He was fon to James Francis, Prince of Wales, 
the fon of James II. His mother was reckoned the greateft fortune in 
Europe: fhe was the Princefs Maria Clementina Sobiefki, grand-daughter 
of the famous Jean Sobiefki, king of Poland, who beat the Turks near 
Vienna, and made them raife the fiege of that capit.], and thus faved 
Chriftendom from deftruétion. She had a million fterling to her fortune, 
a great part of which was loft in the fryitlefs attempt made by her fon in 
3745, to place his father on the throne of England. He has left a natural 
daughter whom, by his afflimption of royalty, he lately created Dutchefs 
of Albany, and to whom he has bequeathed all his property in the 
funds, which is very confiderable, His brother, Cardinal Yorke, be- 
comes intitled to the pretenfions to the crown of England. His Emi- 
nence is a bachelor, and in his fixty-third year. At his deceafe, the king 
of Sardinia will be the head of the Stuart family, as heir to Charles I. 
from whofe youngeft daughter, Henrietta Maria, he is defcended; the 
iMfue of her eldeit fifter having become extinét in the perfon of King ~ 
William, : , 
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tmmediately after his deniife, Cardinal York, the laft furviving lineal, 
Gefcendent of the Honfe of Stuart, announced himfelf as King of Eng- 
land at the court of Rome, and notified the fame to all. the foreign mi- 
hifters refident at that Court. . : 

The Cardinal, as a Popith ecclefiaftic, being incapable of iffue, has 
made his will, in which He announces the Houfe of Sardinia to be the 
next heirs in blood to his prefent affumed title. 

Vienna. The Emperor is detetmined to puth the wat with vigour, in 
conjunétion with the Emiprefs of Ruffia, againft the Turks, who, on their 
per, have defended themfelves hitherto with a bravery not at all incon+ 

iftent with thelr known charatter; as yet the Imperialifis have had the 
worit of it in their attacks upon the Turks. 

Peterfourgh. The Emprefs intends to fend a fleet to the Mediterranean 
this fummer, for the accomodation of which, fhe has entered into a treaty 
with the Sicilian King. 

Holland. The conttitttional government is perfeftly reftored, and in 
éonfequence treaties are forming between us and the courts of St: James’s 
and Berlin. : cee" 

Madrid. The Court Kas given orders forme time back for increafing the 
marine eftablifhment of this country: we are at a lols for their motives 
at atime of profound peace. The only motive that feems probable, is the 
expected atrival of a Ruflian fleet in the Mediteranean feas. 


DOMESTICs 


February 26. Monday evening, at half paft five o’clock, the inhabitants 
near Weitminfter-hall-were fuddenly alarmed by a fire, which broke out 
jn a building adjoining to the back part of the Court of Common Pleas, 
fet apart for the melting of wax for the ufeof the Great Seal, Privy Seal, 
and other public offices; from the wonderful cloud of black imoke 
which afcended for ypwards of twenty minutes, it was for fome time bee 
lieved the building in-Weftminfter-hall was in flames ; that it wasin great 
danger was certainly true;-but, moft fortunately, feveral gentlemen of 
the Board of Works, and many of the workmen, were in the hall, and 
by immediately applying themfelves to cut away and remove fome plate 
forms near the buildings in flames, and by having inftant recourfe to the 
engines on the fpot, the fire was within an hour totally got under. A 
party of the horfe and foot guards came foon after the alarm, and kept the 
mob from breaking into-the building. 

A letter from Lavingham in Suffolk, fays, that through the exportation 
of live fheep and wool, the combers, who ufed to comb feventy-threé 
pounds in a week, now cannot get above ten pounds, -which has caufed a 

reat many to be out. of employ, and made them and their families a 
anh to the parith. . 
Marquis Townfhend having alighted from his carriage at a few paces 
diftant. from the.houfe of peers, faw himifelf furrounded by a tribe of 
ick-pockets, when he pulled out His watch, and faid coolly to the per- 
ns whom he fufpeéted, ‘* Gentlemen, it is not worth your notice, it is 
enly Pinchbeck !” . . 
. Afew days ago, @ clergyman well known, and ‘generally refpe&ted in 
Huntingdonfhire, committed the horrid a& of fuicide; and, in order 
the more effeétually to complete his purpofe, after cutting his throat, ftab- 
bed himfelf in the breaft; and near the groin, with a large carving-knife, 
which he forced upward with-fuch violence that it went through the 
heart. ‘ The-motive of this defperate aét is faid to have been an appre« 
henfion of beirg reduced to indigence; though he was'in reality in good 
Kes 4 X2 circtt> 
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circumfences¢ and at the moment of perpetrating it he coriceived that 
bailiffs had aGtually entered the houfe, an eres quitting his wifes 
te whom he related his terrors, he arofe from bed, and killed himfelf to 
efcape this imaginary purfuit. 

The following accident happened at the houfe of Mr. Steward, in 
Long-acre : a boy, about three years cld, an only child, going intog 
wath-houfe, where ftood a tib of water, and reaching to get hold of his 
boat, which he put to-flogt in it; fell in, and was drowned. i 

In the coutfe of this month the city marfhals and marfhalmen fearclied 
feveral Jottery-offices in the city which were taking in inferances, when 
they took into cuftody fixteen young men, clerks, whom they lodged im 
the compters for examination. And there was a long hearing before the 
Aldermen Swain.and Crofby of a lottery-office-keeper’s infuring an 
felling policies contrary to a¢t of parliament, when he was committed ig 
Bridewell. 

Several inhabitants of Cambridge have been conviéted in varicus pé= 
nalties, for felling gloves, perfumery, and medicines, without ftamps, or 
for want of being duly licenfed. The perfon who laid the information, 
is faid to be employed by government; but if fo, he certainly over-aéted 
his part, for he was guilty of many dirty tricks to entrap people into of- 
fences againit the aéts of parliament, perticularly in buying fmall! quanti- 
ties of effence of lemon from apothecaries, ‘and then mforming againft 
them as venders of perfumery without ftamp or licence. The populace 
were fo enraged at the conde of this informer, that he was obliged to be 
efcorted from the Town-hall tothe Rofe tavern by the conftables, where 
the mob kept him‘a’prifoncr in his room. “The Mayor being out of 
town, and the Deputy-mayor ill, the Vice-chanceHlor attended to pres 
ferve the peace ; and in the evening, the ¢rowd encreafing, and becom< 
ing very riotous, he was under the neceflity of reading the riot-aét, after 
which he informed the populace of the confequences that would attend 
any further riotous proceedings, and moft earneftly intreated them to dif« 
oe About half paft eight, Mr. Informer mrade his efcape from the 


ofe tothe White Bear; foon after which he teok the ye of 


getting into apoft-chaife with four horfes, and droveOW for ingdon. 
~ It hath lately been difcovered that the Lord Mayor of London, and 
the five fenior Aldermen, for the time being, were nominated, inthe ori- 
inak charter, as being part of the governors of Greenwich hofpital 3 
Frough, flrange as it may feem, they have never been called upon, in thay 
capacity, fince this incorporation was inftituted. ‘ 
A thort time fince a butcher, who had purchafed a calf not far from 
Lewes, in Suffex, fat with it on a horfe at a public-houfe door; on which 
a fhoemaker (remarkable for his drollery) obferving, and knowing that 
the butcher had to pafs through a wood, offered to the landlord to fteah 
the calf, provided he would treat him with fixpennyworth of grog. The 
landlord agreed, and ‘the thoemaker fet off, and dropt one new fhoe 
in the path near the middle of the wood, and another near a.quarter of » 
mile from it. The butcher faw the firft fhoe, but did not think it worth 
getting down for; however, when he difcovered the fecond, he — 
the pair would be an acquifition, and accordingly difmounted, tied hie 
horfe to the hedge, and walked back to where he had feen the firft fhee. 
The fhoemaker, in the mean time, unftrapped the calf and carried it a4 
crofs the fields to the landlord, who put it in his barn. The butcher; 
miffing his calf, went back to the inn, and told his misfortune ; at the 
fame time obferving, that he muft have another calf, coft what it wouldy 
as the veal was befpoke. The landlord told him he had a calf in the 
barn, which he would fell him; the bytcher looked at it, and afked the 
’ ‘ prices 
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price. The landlord replied; Give me the famie as you did for the calf 
you loft; as this, I think, is full as large. The butcher would by no 
means allow the calf tobe fo good, but agreed to give him within fix 
fhillings of what the other ceit, and accordingly put thetalf a fecond time 
on his terfe. Crifping elated with his faccefs, undertook te fleal the calf 
again for another fixpennyworth, which being agteed on; he potted ta 
the wood, and hid himfelf; where, obferving the butcher come along, he 
bellowed fo like a calf, that the butcher, conceiving it to be the one he 
had loft, cried out im joy; “4b! are you there? Have L found youat Jatt ?” 
and immediately difmounted, and ran into the wood. Crifpin taking ad- 
vantage of the butcher’s abfence, unftrapped the calf, and actually got 
back with it to the publican, before the butcher arrived to tell the mourn. 
ful tale, who attributed the whole to witcheraft. The publicar unra- 
velied the myftery; and the batcher, after paying for, and partaking of 4 
crown’s-worth of punch, Jaughed heartity at the joke, and the fhoemaker 
got greatly applauded for his ingenuity. ‘ 

March 4. The father of the prefent Deke of Norfolk, who had no par- 
ticular antipathy to wine, wed to drink much with a certain friend of his, 
on this fingelar account :---When drunk, he always loft his voice ; onthe 
contrary, his friend retained his voice, but loft his legs. Sothe dukeg 
though he loft his voice, reng the bell, and Sts freend, whe could not 
move, called for more wine. 


Letter from 2 poor clergyman in Monmouthfhire ; publifhed by permiffion 
of the Committce appointed by the Houfe of Commons to enqyire into 
the charitable donations throughout the kingdom. 


: To THOMAS GILBERT, Ef. 
« SIR, 

« I HAVE given you a faithful account of all the charitics and dongs 
tions that have fallen undet my infpection; and while I am employe? 
in things ef this nature, it moves my burthened mind te give iticlf 
@ifcharge. If I may be fo bold, truly, I think myfelf the greatett object 
of charity, and if the truth of my circumflances were known, others 
would think fo too. 

* Sir, may I beg your kind attention to my compiaints? Iam a poor 
country curate, and ferve four churches every Sunday throughout the yea 
fot Thirty-five Pounds, having no other income wiratloever to fupport 
myfelf, my wife, and our young children; and my wife is now lying-is 
ef her tenth child: and, inher great exigency and weaknel/s, Ihave no« 
thing to fupport her but what I have borrowed from friend to friends 
Several of my young children are deftitute of cloathing, fuch as thoes, 
fockings,and other neceffaries ; and myfelf alfo, 

‘© May it pleafe you, worthy Sir, to take my cafe into your confideras 
tion, and may God make you the happy inftrument to redrcls my 
grievances; &c. &c. &c. ; 

Tregeare, near Monmouthe “ THOMAS DAVIES.” 


As the French Ambaffador was going to pay a vifit on foot, attended 
only by one fervant, he ftopped atthe end of Bond-ftreet, to fee the pros 
cefhon of the Stewards of the Welch Society; during which time fome 
ingenious gentleman eafed his Excellency of a valuable gold watch, with 
its appendages. 

Earl Mansfield is now entered into his eighty-fourth year: his Lord 
= in better health than for fome time paft. 

larch 11. Tuefday there wasa meeting of the commiffioners appointed 
to put in execution she fhop-tax afty at theirroom at Guildhall, Wasi 
, Rot 
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moft riumerouifly attended ; they were {pecially {ummoned to this meet» 
ing for the purpofe of confidering of an application to the legiflature for 
a repeal of that duty; when, after fome obfervations on the peculiar 
hardthips whichyhe retail traders fuffered under the execution of the att; 
and which the office of the commifftoners rendered them more peculiarly 
acquainted with, it was midved by Mr. Sealy, and feconded by Mr. Powells 
that a petition be prefented to the Houfe of Commons; praying @ repeal 
of the thopstax a&; and acommittee was appointed to draw ap the famey 
who returned with a draft; which was unanimeully affented to. 

It is now afcertained that the library of the late Mr. Pinelli, im Venicey 
which hasexcited the attention of the literati of Europe, will be brought 
to England. This truly magnificent and unconimon colleétion; which 
confifts chiefly of the fcarceft and earlieft printed books, and illuminated 
manuf{cripts upon vellum, we are credibly informed, is purchafed by a 
perfon in Pall-Mall, London.——The catalogue only af this extenfive 
Kibrary fills fix royal o€tavo volumes. 

To the aftonifhment, not lefs than to the regret, of every body who 
knew him, General Carpenter left his houfe on Saturday morning at fix 
e’clock, and threw himfelf into the Serpentine river. A hat that -was 
obferved floating, firft gave the fufpicion of it; having a cockade init; it 
was known to belong toan officer ;---about which time General Carpenter 
was difcovered to be miffing from his own houfe: . 

No circumftanees offer to account for this extraordinary ftep, except 
that his health had of late been impaired by a fever. With his Majefty 
fie had long been a perfonal favourite; with all who had the honour of 
his acquaintance, he was defervedly heldinefteem. His fortuncis faid to 
be affluent. 

He was a General in the army, Colonel of the 4th regiment of dragoons, 
Clerk-marfhal of the Mews, and principal Equerry to his Majefty. 

As foon as this unfortunate accident was known, boats, nets, hooks, 
and every other implement, were made ufe of to recover the body; which 
was not effeéted ’till fix o’clock in the evening. : 

By the death of the Lady Vifcountefs Téwnhhend, the feat in Hertford- 
fhire, named Balls, at prefent tenanted bythe Earl of Leicefter, will fall 
to Lord John Townthend. The deceafed was daughter ard heirefs of 
Governor Harrifon, of Balls, in Hertfordfhire. ~ 

Among the curious ways of eatning a livelihood, may be reckoned the 

prefent Stone-eater, who defires gentlemen to * bring their own ftones ;”” 
and who---cats fienes for his bread. Maty years ago, a man with the fame 
faculty, ufed to travel the country; and was killed at Colchefter; by the 
Mayor and Corporation making him eat more ftones than he was able. 
The Aldermen had.an idea that eating would not hurt any body. 
» March 17. This day Mr. Edmund Scott, of Brunfwick Row, Queen- 
fquare, had the honour of prefenting to his Royal Higtnefs the Duke of 
York a Print of his royal brother, Prince William Henry, engraved from 
a drawing, done by Mr. Lawrence, after a buft by Mr. John Lochie, 
which was fo well approved, that Mr. Scott reccived the honour of being 
appointed Engraver to his Royal Highnefs the Duke of. York. 

March 18. The report of the death of Dr. Franklin, . Prefident of the 
Congrefs, is without foundation. It arofe from the death of his fon, who 
was Governor for New Jerfey at the commencement of the American 
war. 

It is with real forrow we mention the prefent debilitated ftate of Mr. 
Rigby, who, after perfevering with the Bath waters for a confiderable 
time, finds them incapable of affording him any relief. 


The Irith are to have a lottery in November next; the — of 
tickets 
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tickets 40,000, and the fum 200,000l.; but not divided as formerly. 
There areto be two Twenty Thoufand Pound prizes, and two Ten---an 
@iteration Which ‘will affe& the chances, as the prefent alteration in the 
{cheme of the Englifh has done, 

Lord Mazareen, who has been for a long timetonfined in the Horel de 
da Force at Paris, for debts he would not pay, &c. attempted a few nights 
ago to make his efcape, but being difcovered, his Lordthip and his ac- 
complices were immediately fecured, loaded with irons, and fent to a 
ftronger prifon, the Chatelet. The Duke of Dorfet has prefented a me« 
morial on this occafion at Verfailles. . 

The following accident happened at a village called Verley, in Effex. 
Mr. Hammond, a farmer of that place, harrowing fome ground, his horfes 
took fright, and on his endeavouring to ftop them, was thrown under the 
harrow, which tore him fo terribly that he expired foon after. 

The Earl of Inchiquin, by a fall from his horfe in Hyde-park, had 
the misfortune to break two of his ribs. 

Mr. Bouverie’s fortune with Mifs Caftell, of Spring-Gardens, is 

0,000}, ; 
: A whimfical bett, much the fubje& of converfation, has lately been 
made between the Duke of Bedford and Lord Barrymore. His Lordthip 
bets the Duke a certain fum, that he will produce a man who fhall eat a 
tive Car. The daily papers have been hunting for precedents on this 
accafion. One of them relates, that ‘for a wager of sol. a fellow, who 
lived near the race-courfe of Kildare, in Ireland, devoured five fox cubs,’ 
and literally began eating each while alive. It is, however tobe abferved, 
that the devourer was a natural fool, having been born deaf, dumb, and 
without a palate.” Another ftory is told, that ‘a fellow, a fhepherd, 
at Beverley, in Yorkfhire, about eleven years ago, for a bet of five pounds, 
was produced, who was to devour a living cat. The one produced was 
a large black Tom Cat, which had not been fed for the purpofe; but was 
chofen, as being the largeft in that neighbourhood. The Re appointed 


was the ty | at Beverley. Thepartiesmet. The man produced, was 
€ 


a raw-boned fellow, about forty. The cat was then given to him; on 
which he took hold of his four legs with one hand, and clofing his mouth 
with the other, he killed him by biting his head to pieces immediately, 
and in lefsthana quarter of an hours, devoured every part of the cat, 
tail, legs, claws, bones, and every thing. The man who laid the wager 
gave the feilow two guineas for doing it, and the fhepherd appeared per- 
fe€tly fatisfied with the’ reward.” After he had done it, he walked 
about the fair the whole afternoon, and appeared neither fick nor forry. 
He took no emetic, nor had this repaft any effe& upon him whatever. 

. Reading, March 1, On Friday the god ult. about half paft one o’clock, 
a deer was turned out before Lord Barrymore’s buck hounds, on Maiden- 
head thicket, which run about an hour and a half, and afforded excellent 
{port ; but what is fingular, the parlour window of Mr. Newis, of Low- 
brook, being open, the deer leaped in, and would have gone through the: 
houfe, but was prevented by a maid-fervant, who was affrighted at fees 
ing him, and fhut the door. He immediately returned through the win- 
dow, and the hounds coming up foon after, jumped in, and made a moft 
glorious crack in the parlour. Thedeer afterwards ran to Waltham, and 
was taken alive, 

_Leiceftery March 7. Mr. Powers, furgeon and apothecary, in Market 
Bofworth, who was oneof the fuccefsful adventurers that lately obtained 
a. prize of soool. in the laft ftate-lottery, we are affured, has not only 
given five fhillings to every poor perfon in that town, but generoufly 
croffed his books, and liquidated all debts owing from perfons of that 
gefcription, 
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BIRTHS. 


The lady of Sir Wm. Cunningham, Clarges-fireet, a fon. The lady of 
Dr. Pearion, a daughter. The lady of John Johnfon, Efq. Wimpoles 
itreet, a daughter. The lady of Rich. Tayler, Efq, ot Charlton-houle, a 
Gaughter. 

MARRIAGES, 

Alex. Dawifon, Efgq. of Lincola’s-inn, to Mifs Gofling, daughter of R. 
Gofling, Efg. banker. Capt. Cotton, of his Majefty’s navy, to Mifs Row- 
ley, eldeft daughter of Vice-Admiral Sir John Rowley, Bart. The Rev. 
Mr. Grithths, of Brompton-hall, Middlefex, to Mifs Harriet Halliday, 
fecond daughter of Simon Halliday, Efg. Curtis Brett, Efq. to Mifs Ma- 
na Johnfon. Capt. james Coleridge, to Miis Frances Tayler, coheirefs of 
Otterton Dyke, Efq. of Otterton, Devon. John Eaftabrooke, Efq. com- 
thander of the London Eaft-Indiaman, to Mifs Carr, of Hampton-Wick. 
John Lillingfton Pownall, Efq. to Mifs Wilfon, daughter of the Rev. Dr, 
Thomas Wilfon, late dean of Carlifle. Edw. Bouverie, Efq. to’ Mifs 
Caftell. James Shore, Efg, of Norton-Hall, to Mifs Harriet Foy, of 
arth Hill, : 

DEATHS. 

Mrs. Bellamy, the celebrated:aftrefs. Anthony Eyre, Efg. member for 
Boroughbridge. Charles Cacking, gent. one of the coroners for the county 
of Suffolk. Tho. Bevan, Efq. Upper Harley-ftreet. Tho, Powfey, Efq. 
late one of his Majefty’s band of honourable Penfioners. In Dublin, the 
Rev. Dr. Gaft, archdeacon of Glandebough, in Ireland. Jofeph Bacon, 
Bfq. an alderman of the city of Wells. Gilbert Rofs, Efq, merchant. 
hieut. Gen. James Robertfon, Col. of the 16th regiment of foot, and late 
Govern or of New-York. Col. Grey Johnfon, fuperintendent of Indian af- 
fairs. -Mr. Edw. Webb, of Windtor, organift of his Majefty’s free chapel 
of St. George. The Hon. Betty Maria Tyler, of Gower-ftreet. Edw. 
Pollard Stevens, Efg. Capt. of his Majefty’s marine force. Mifs Moore, 
daughter of the Archbifhop of Canterbury. Rev. Mr. Greenhill, re€tor 
of Eaft Clandon and Eaft Horfley. Admiral John Knight, of Jordin- 
ftoun, Perthfhire. The lady of Rich. Myddleton, Efq. of Chirk Caftle, 
Denbighfhire. The Rev. W. Ludlam, reétor of Cockfield, Suffolk, &c, 
Mrs. Gaudry, wife of Mr. Rich. Gaudry, after a fevere and long illnels, 
Mr. Gandry belongs to the Royalty Theatre, and it may be worthy of res 
mark, was one of the firft performers who {poke on its boards. 


. BANKRUPTS, 

Tho. Brown, St. Martin’s-lane, mercer. John Lumley, Great Wild- 
ftreet,, Lincoln’-inn-fields, woollen-draper. Drayfon: Moore, Oxford- 
ftreet, haberdafher. Rich. Crofsand Rob. Morgan, late of Battle-bridge, 
merchants. John Martin, Holborn, merchant. Wm. Robertlon, Gould- 
fquare, merchant: Cha. Urquhart, Cheapfide, linen-draper. Henry 
Wood, Houndfditch, linen-draper, Tho. Farrer, Mark-lane, corn-fa€tor. 
Rob. Herring, Briftol, merchant. John Hallett, and Henry Thompfon 
Hallett; Batterfea, brewers. James Bontion, Little Tower-hill, merchant, 
Hen. Capman, Briftol, dealer and chapman, James Stone, Ratcliffe High- 
way, tea-dealer. 

CERTIFICATES. z 

Peter Thrall, now or late of Briftol. Dayid Willams: Great Marybone- 
fireet. Wm: Volans, Holborn. — Murray, Minories. Geo. Garcka, 
Stephien-ftreet, Rathbone-Place: Wm. Newman, Peter-ftreet, Soho. James 
Beyer, Great Polandéftreet,cabinet-maker. Tho. Donne, Ofborne-Place. 
Wm: Ireland; Bond-ftreet. John Piercy, Whitechapel. Tho. Richards 
fon, Minories. 








